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; Hzc laus, hic apex Sapientiz 
{ eſteaviventem appetere, 
quz morienti torent appe- 
tenda. 
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My much Honourcd, 


and no lels truly beloved Friend, 


Zdw. Benlowtes, 
ESQUIRE. 


My cdcar Friend, 
0 U have put the Theorboe into 

my hand, and 1 have played: Tou 

gave the Muſician the firſt encous 
ragement ; the Muſick returneth 

to you for Patronage. Had it leen a 
lizht _ no doubt but it had taken the 
mod and among, them the w orſt ; but being a 
Grave Strain,ny hopes are, that it will pleaſe 
the beſt, and among them you. Toyiſh Aires 
pleaſe trivial Bars ; they kiſs the Fancy, and 
betrav it. They cry, Hail, #r/t ; and after, 
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Y our moſt aficionar 


TO FRE 


FEADER-: 


N Emblecme is but a filent Parable. 
[.ct not the tender cyc check, 
{ce the alluſion ro our blefied Sa- 

viour figured in theſe Types. In Holy 

Scripture hc is fometimes called a Sower 

lomc rimes 2 Filher ; fometimes a Phyſict- 

an: And w hy. not prelc nted io as well to 
the cyc as to the car : Before the knows- 
ledg of "Lened Gol was known by Fee 
ro-{yphicks. And indeed what arc the 

Heavens, the Earth, nay, every Creature, 

but 7 /ierog/yphicks and Emblemes of his 

Glory? | Lave, 4 No more to tay, | with 

C 

| 


Y Fathers back'd, by Toly Writ led on, 
B Thou ſhew'ſt a way to[Heav'n byHelicon: 
{ he Muſes Font ts conſecra! e by Thee, 

And Poeſie, baptiz'd Divintty : 

2/o/t. Soul that here embark'ſt:Thou ſail'ſt apace 
Tis herd to ſay, mov'd more by Wit or Grace, 
Each Muſe fo plies her Oar : But O,the Sail 
Ts fill d from Hleaven with a Diviner Gate : 
When Poets prove Divines, why ſhould not 7 
Approve in Verſe this divine Poetry? 

Let ti1s ſuffice to licence thee the Preſs : 
Tmuſt no more ; nor could the Truth Jay leſs. 


Sic approbavit 


RiCH. LOVE 


Procan. Cantabri v 2d uh 5, 


Tot Flores QUARLES, quot Paradiſus haber. 


LeCtori bene-male- volo. 


Ouilegit ex Foro hoc Flores, Qui carpit, uterque 
Jure poteft Yi 12s dicere, jure Roſas, 
None Parnaſ1YV !{O LAM, Feflive ROSETO 
Carpit ApoVo, magis quz fit amcena, ROS AM. 
Quot Ferſu IO LA Slegis 5, & Quem verbs locutum 
Credis, verba dedit: Nam deditille RO SAS. 

Utque Ego non dicam hx<# 10 I A 8 ſuaviſhma; Tute 
Ipſe facis VIOLAS, Livilefi violas, 

Nam velute 10 £15 fibi ſugit Arance virus? 
Vertis at in ſuccos Ha5que ROS A Sque twos. 

Quas violas Muſzs, Y 10 L AS puto, quaſque recuſas 
Dente tuo roſas, has, reor, efle RO FAS, 

Sic roſas, facis efſe RO S A F, dum, Zoile, rodis ? 
SiC facis has 1 0 L A $,Livid?,dum violas. 


Brent Hall, 1634 
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- EmlLlemes. Book 1 | 


That glide tneir ways with their own Native flimes; 

No we muft fly like Eagles, and our Rhimes 

Muft mount to Heav'n, and reach th* Olympick Ear * 

Our Heav'n-blown fire muſt fer]; nc other *phear, 
Thou great Theantbropos, that g;v'in and ground'ft 

Thy gitts in duſt,and from our dungh:l crown'ft 

Refle@ing honour, taking br retail. 

What thou haft giv'n in groſs, from lanſed frail, 

And ſinful man 2: That drink'it full draughts, wherein 

Thy Childrens leprous fingers, ſcurf'd with fin, 

Have padled ; Cleanſe, O cleanſe my cra'ity Soul 

From lecret crimes, and let my thoughts cont :ovl 

My thoughts : O, teach me ftoutly to deny 

My (elf, that 1 may be no longer I : 

Enrich my Fancy, clarit- my thoughts, 

Refine my droſG; O, wink at hur an faults: 

And through the {l-n:!-r Couduey of my Oil 

Convey thy Currant. whoſe clear frreams may kill 

The hearts of men with love, their tongues with praiſe : 

Crown me with G!vry, take who lift the Bayes, 
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Blown from the ſpring of life # Is not that breath 

Immortal ? Come ; ye are as tree from death 

As he that m2:!e ye, Can the flames expire 

Which he has kindled ? Can yequench his fice 2 

Did not the great Creatours voice proclaim 

What *ere he made (from the blew ſpangled frame 

To the poor leat that tremhb!es) very good ? 

Bleft he not both the feeder and the Food ? 

'Tell, tell me then, what danger can accrue 

From ſuch bleft Tood, to ſuch half gods as you ? 

Curb needleſs fears, ard let no fond conceit 

Abuſe your freedom ; Woman take and eat. 
Eve, 'lis true. weare immortal ; death is yet 

Unborn, ard till Rebellion make it dedr, 

Undue ; 1 know the truit is good, until 

Preſumptuous diſobedience make it il]. 

The lips that open to this Fruit's a Portal 

To let in death and make immortal morta!, 
Seyp. You cannot die:come woman, Tafte.and fear not : 
Eve. Sha!) Eve tranſgreſs ? I dare not, O I dare not. 
Serp. Atraid? Why draw'| thou back thy tim'rous arm ? 

Harm only falls on ſuch as fear a harm, 

Heav'n knows and fears the virtue of this Tree ; 

'T will make ye perfect Gods as well as He. 

Stretch torth thy hand, and let thy fondneſs never 

Fear death : Do, pull, and eat, ard live for ever. 
Eve, "Tis butan Apple; and it is as good 

To do, as to defire. Fruit's made for food : 

1'l= pull, and rafte, and tempt my Arm too 

To know the fecrets of this Dainty, Serp. Do. 
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Book I. FEmblemes. > 
S. CHRYS. up. Matth. 


He forced bim not : Fe touched him nor Only ſaid, Caft 
thy ſelf cown ; that we may know, that whoſgever obeyerb 
the 1rvil cafteth bimſclf down : For the Devil may ſuggeſt, 
compel he cannot. 


S. BERN. in Ser. 


It is the Devils pare to ſupget : Ours, not to conſent; As 
oft as we reſiſt him, ſo often we overcome bim % as often as 
we overcome bim, ſo often we bring joy tothe Angels, and glory 
8 God, who propoſerth ws, that we may contend, and af etb w. 
that we may conquer, 


EPIG. n. 
Uniuckly Parliament ! Wherein at laft, 
Both Huules are agreed, and firmly paft 
An act of death confirm'd by higher Powers 4 
Q tad it had but ſuch ſucces as Quzs ? 
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_ Emblemes. Book x. 
Is now degenerated, and become 
A baſe Acuitzreſs. w hoie tails births do fill 
The earth with Monſters, Monkers that do rome 
And rage about, and make a trade to ;:iIj : 
Now Glutt'ny paunches ; Luft begin: to {pawn 
Yor 2th takes revenge; and Avarice a p 
Pale Euvy pines, Pride [wells, and Sloth bs 


5 


143 [0 Yawn,s 


> 


The Air that wi'per'd, now hegins to rore ; 
And bluftring Boreas blows che boyling 1 ide $ 

Che white mouch'd Water now ufurps the ſhore 
An4 (corns the pow'r of her tridental guide 3 

The fire now burzs, that hut warm bc<rore, 

AnA1 KRiles her ruler with reittleis Pride 2 

Fire, Watcr. Earth, and Air, that firſt were made 

lo be in>lu'd ſee how they cow invade; C(obty'd, 


They rule whom once they (erv'd, command where vuc* 


Boholll- that nakednc!ts, that late bewray'd 
2lory, now's become thy ſhame, thy wonder 
P -holl + thuſe trees whoſe various fruits were male 
|, now turn'd a ſhade to ſhrowd thee unde: 
wat voice ' which thou hait difobey'd) 
Cas 1K, NON trights like thunder 2 
nan! A_- notthy} Iron" lure with ſha 
- H 0\12w th ctreet of thy build undertaki 
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S AUGUST. lib. 1, de lib. arbit. 


Ir is 2 mod juſt puniſhment, that man ſhoul4lſe that fyee- 
dom, which min could nyt uſe, yet bad power 16 keev, if be 
would ; and chat he Tho hid knoml:dge to do, whas was 
riohr,and did nor, ſhould be deprived of 1he knowledge of what 
was right that be who would not do riobteoufly when be bad 
the pyw27, [ould Ioſe the power to do it, wh:n be balithe Wit. 


HUG O de anima, 


Ty "Pp 14/1 ly pruniſbed that abu e lzrful things, Eut they 
eye mob} juſtly pumſned, that ule unlawful 1f7ngs: Thus Luci» 
£ CY £ 


jer fell frem Heaven 1 Thas Alam boſt bis Paradi!:, 


E PI G. 2. 
Sze how theſe fruitful kernils, being caft : 
Upon the cacth, how thick they ſpring ! how faft * 
A full car'd crop and thriving, rank aad proud 3 
Frepoi'cous man firſt fow'd, and then he plough's. 
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Oc {prihrtly Nettac from the mouths of aſps 


ae world's a hive, 
Fron whence thou can'f derive 
No good, but what thy ſouls vexation brings 
Part caſe thou meet 
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No ſweet that's worth thy pains ? 
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W hat torment ſeems too ſharp for flesh and blood ! 
Vat hitter pills, 
Compos 4 of real Ul:, 
Men ſwaitoss dovn to purchaſe one tale good ! ad 
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Fond youth give ore, 
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#- © S, AUGUST. 
,. Smwrerneſs in tempoy2l matters is deceitful 5 It is a Iibour and 


«a 4 PYr/ mil fer ;, nt 1s 4 din:9:irous ol-2/ure, wh le beginning 
& Mitv.ut providence, and rokoje end Is n0t wilkout repentance 
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What, Cupid, are thy ſhafts already made : 

And ſeeking honey, to ſet up thy trade 

Crue Embizme of thy (ſwects ! Thy Bees do bring 

Honey in their mouths, but in their tails a ſting, 
fl 
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Book I. Emblemes. x7 
IV. 
PSALM 62.9. 
7o be laid inthe ballauce, it is altozether 
lizhlter than Vanity, 


Us io another weight 2 * [is yet too light 5 
And yer, Fond Curid, put another in 

And yet another : Still there's under weight ; 
Pat i1 another hunired $ Put aan ; 


A1d4 wor:J] to wort; then hcapat 
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Put Circes charms, put in the eripls crown, 
*X Cra'w ; thy balance will not down; 
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tow nas the Hreath of thy 
Heav*ns free 
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Falſe be!lows cool'd 
born flames, a and kiadled Þ 


Kin aftard fire! 
119 v raft tho 1 vente! drof: ; infread of me ure, 
And chat ed men with t! 'S A - Wt 


&£1,,htsand meaſure 
Procaiming ! 2a1 for good ; 5 
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p 4 he wor I I's 2 crafty ADP 


<trumpet moſt afteQing, 
And cloſely tollowti n «thoſ e that moi 

Cut ſeeming ca FS, 11ely difreipecring 

And coyly flying thoſe that muſt af:et her * 

If thou be free, ſhe's 1 152, f ftiange ſhe's free x 

Flee, and ſhe follows : te d ſhe?; tice : 
Thenſhether'snone more coy;cher 3 none more fond then 
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O what a Croco3ilian world is th 


ultion in a forma] 
And lc odges death in 12r ith 

oul ſhe hatcs ; and the! 
 rerycſt tyrant, where the vous tolove, 
And is a Serpeat moſt, when moft ſhe {vems a 
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To mak? ap of ſo ealie gain 
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Shou'd bet 


12 C(Ovn of his beroick rains 2 
Thrice hanpivy he, that ne*re was born fo tr 
Fertrowns of (miles ; or being 20re, be g l.c 

in his (ad nurſes arms 


an hour, or two, aud G 
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ure, O you tht dote mon this w1yls, for what witory do ye fight? 
"o crowned with 11 eyeatey reward, than the 

TH omn 0ives and wit is the mort! but « brivile thing full 
of diners, wherein wo travel | vom I-fſor ro grearey perils 20 
| ber vain light, moment ry olovy, periſh with hey ſelf, 


ind 1-1 us bs coruer{.n wich | ove eternal things. Alasy this 
wort d is mijerabl: ; lite is (0-4, and death is jure. 


My foul, what's l:giter, than a tzatier ? 

Than wind ? "i lie fire. | what, than fire ? The mind, 

What's lighter,thaa the min4? A thought, Then thought? 
Wnt, than this bubble 2 Nought, 
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The f.iſhion of this World paſſeth away. 


"AQAne arc thoſe goldea days, wherein 
'S Pale Conſcience ftarted not at ugly fin : 
W hcn £62.41 old Saturn's peacetul Throne 

Was unuſucptd by his beardleſs Son : 
\Vhien jealous O's ne's tear'd th' abuſe 

Of h-: cheft bed, or breach of nuptial Truce ? 
When ju 4/712 pois'd her Scales 

In m1 tal hearts, whoſe abſence earth bewails , 
\Vhen t:ot- born Yenus and her brat, 

Vit'r ail that [piurious brood Young Fave begat, 


, , a P : >=. Cy 19 x+ J- $30 = 
i : INOTL] l 14}; 3 \{ »&\ yer UNERUWD , 
' | © *% on CN 1 b rT i . f < 
» H32t:yon bs CILGk & 14 1 22e 15 ZOTE, 
a. - 


| * Wa3 No Clieit then to watt 
T2 teilure of this long tayid Advocate; 
{he Lalion Law was in requeit, 
| Chanc'ry Courts were kept in ev'ry breft ; 
Scatutes nad no 1 cnters, 


Ard en could deal fecure without indentures * 
>re 19 pecping hole to clear 
1:talz eve trom h;: mcarnate rear * 
| ; Cinders then 
(rovonada d hearts of men ? 
{1 then proclaim 
A th me of Guile, hot not a guilt of ſhame : 
ce was tv whining foul to frart 
At J , OT CUTi M1NA CJ 4 
[ : then but caliosy wings, 
Pn 07picns hat no Rings 


22, F mbl eMCS. Book I, 


The better-atted worid did muve 

Upon the fix2d poles of Truth and Love, 
Love eflenc'd ia the hearts of men ! 

Then Reaſon rul'd, there was no patſion then ; 
Till Luft and rage b*ga2n to enter, 

Love the Circumterence was, and Love the Center 
Qatil the wanton days of Fove 

The ſimple world was a!] compos'd of Loye 
But Fove grew fleſhly, tallc unjuſt ; 

Inferiour beauty fii1'd kis veins with Iuft ; 
And Cucquean F:0's tary hurld 

Fierce balls of rape into th inceſtuous world ! 
Altrxa fled, and love return'd 

From carth, carth boyl'd with tuft, with rage it burn'd » 
Aad ever fince che workl hath tzzen 

Kept going witli: the ſcourge of Lic and Splzen, 
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S. AMBROS. 


Lu? is a ſhurp ſpur 10 vice,which always putterh the affeIi- 
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Froy is th: batr-4 of anotbers f<licity: in reſpet ? of Supert- 

becai')c they arc ngt equal ro rhem ; in rep -4 of Inferi- 
1 /t bz ſoould bs equai 19 them * in r re pet of equals, be- 
cauſe they ave _— ro them : Through ery proceeded the fab 
of orld. a 21h of Chrilt, 


15s 


-—E  Y * P 
Lt t C:5id Mun the world hs 12h d fo foron ? 
: # - * * os A ” —_— 4 ext * —_ o - 
) of -" ak. 5d arnigg. 34 z he iv 1NT 2, gon C 
142 00% wapy. Lat prays wifi ZPenus Doves, 
=, ' - R » 


» 4 4, 
\\ 13 ;z3f i $9 As 
j { 'S) % s FFT F4 C93 E 32 y. 4 "y 


+ CC ATT IES j 


ns ” f mrnatat! SY 
4 7, ALY f * 24: 4O5G of SPrit. 


T For is the an<icus ſoul of man 5:fool'd 

=] [n his detire, 

i hat thinks an letiiik fraver may be cool'd 
In flames cf fire. 

O: hopes to ra'ze full ke2ps of buraiſh'd gold 
trom naſty mire ! 

A whining Lover may as we! requeſt 
A ſcornful breaſt 


to me!t in gentle tears, as v.09 the world for reſt. 
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Let wit, and 2] her Rulicd plots effect 
Che beit they c2n 
Let ſiniling Fort"ne prefper and perſe&t 
" - | _ "Y 


arch 2dviſc with both, and ſo proj 
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The Pleaſure, Honour, Wealth of Sea ard Land 
Bring but a trouble ; 

"The Worle it ſelt. and all the WwW or! cCommnan 0 
[s but a bubble, 

The ſtrong cefir 2s of mans inlatiate breaſt 
May (tan poſſeſt 

Of all that Earth can give ; but Earth can IVC no zeſt 
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The Worid's a ſezming Par'diſe, but her own 
And mans formentor ; 
Appearing t:x'4 yc<t but a rolling ſtone 
Wirhourt a tenter ; 
It is a vaſt Circumference, where none 
Can f'nd a Center, 
Ot more than Earth, can Earth make none poſic(c ; 
An h< that leaſt 
Regards this ccltiels World, ſhall in this World figd ref 
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Irve reſt confiſts uot in the oft revyirg 
\_- « orldly droſs :; 

Ic] urchaſe is not worth the buying, ; 
| .4in is loſs ; 

'-r reſt rut Is roil, it not relying 
Up 1 | 

'v4 worldiings dc: torr trouble ! That fond breaſt 
Fnat is Poſte>" 


Earth without a cruis, nas Earth without a rett, 
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The Cyols is the invincible ſanTruavy of the bumble + The 
dejeftion of the prou?, the vidory of Chriſt, the d:ſtruQtion 
of the devil, the confirmation of the faithſul, the death of 
the unbelizver, the life ef the juſr. 


The Croſs of Chriſt is the key of Pavaliſe; the weak mans 
flaff; the C onverts convoy ; the upright Mans perfe&ion; the 
ſoul and bodies bealth; ths prevemion of all evil, and ihe 
procurer of all good. 


BFIO 6G 
Worldlings, whoſe whimpering tolly holds the lofts 
Of honour, pleaſuie, health, and wealth {uch crutle* 
Look here, aud tell me, what your Arms eogrots : 
Vlen the beft end of what ye hugg's a croſs 
G 2 
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ſat et hoftis,et otia ducis” 
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VIE. 
:t FEA YL 
Be ſober, be wvirilint, becauſe your Advers 


Newt as a roar! 7 Lion walketh 
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avout, feekinz whom he may devour, 


Hy dof thou ſuffer lufiful floth to creep, 
Dui I Cy 5rian Lad into thy wanton brows ? 


ve 3a tin * tO Pay thine 1dM]}- Vows 
At M9; hems Hicin ne £ is this a time to lcecp 

Th hy * be 218 in waſfetul ſlimbers ? up and4 rouzs 
Thy leaden ſpirit: Is this a time to fl2ew? 
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__ mn «ll aft; 
| 18H thy t li 0 L ict ! +34 © "= * 
Iz ;t th 3U, a3 M2 » | as t: if Wounded over 
fa 
- 


Look, Look, what horrid ftaries do await 

{hy flatt'cing 1:4mbers 1 If thy drowzy kead 
to nod, thou fall'ſt into a kcf 
Of wuinik'rons flames, whoe torments want a datc, 
Fon bay, " not thy thoughts be fed 
With Ph:ygimn wiſdom ; fools are wiſe too late 2 
var: 2times, and let thy realon ſever 

i hoſt gates which paſſion cl03'd 3; wake now or never ; 

For it thou uod't tu faint, and fabing fall'fſt tor ever. 
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p 


Mark. how the ready hands of death prepare : 
His bow js bent, and n= hath not.h'd his dart : 
levels at thy flumb'ring heart ; 
_ [he 


Jo Emblemes. Book r. 


The wound is poſting, O be wiſe, beware. 
What ? has the voice of danger loft the art 
To raiſe tie (pirit of neglected care ? 
Well, ſl-e| thy fill, and take thy ſoft repoſes, 
But know witha!, ſweet taff5s have iower cloſes + 
And he repeats in thorns, that ſleeps in beds of roſes, 
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Yet (Iuggard, wake, and gull thy Sonl no more 
With Earth's falſe pleaſure, and the worlds delig':t, 
Whoſe fruit is fair, and plealing to the fight, 
But ſower in taſte, falſe as the putrid core : 
Thy flaring glaſs is gems at her half light, 
She makes thee (eeming rich, but truly poor :; 
She boafts a kernel, and befrows a ſhell ; 
Performs ag inch ef her fair promig'd ell : 
Her words proteſt a Heaven ; her works produce an h:!! 
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O thou the fountain of whoſe hetter part, 
Is earth'd and graveli'd up with vain defire : 
That daily wallow'ft in the flefhly mire 
And baſe pollution of aluſttul hearc, 
That fecl'ft no paſhon, but in wanton fire, 
And ownft no torment but in Cupia's dart ; 
Behold thy type; Thou fitt'ft upon this ball 
Of earth, ſecure, while death that flings at all, 


Stands arni'd to ftrike thee down, where flames attend thy 
(fall, 
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Security is no mheye+ neither in Heaven, nov in Paradile, 
much I-(4 inthe World: In {cavern the Angels {1} from the 
Divine Preſenc:; in Paradiſe, Adam fcll frr'a bis pace of 
pleaſure? ; in the World, Fudas fell from :he School of our Sa- 
VIIUr, 


HUG O. 


[ eat ſecure, 1] drink ſecure, I ſleep ſermve, even as though 1 
bad paft th: diy of d-:th, xocided tbe day of judgment, and ef- 
raped the tormencs of Hell-fire 3 1 play and laugh, as though 
1 mere alrezdy rriumphing in the Xingdom of Heaven, 


EPIG. 7. 
Get up, my ſoul; Redeem thy (laviſh eyes 
I'rom drow2y bondage : O beware; be wiſe? 
I hy Fos before thee ; thou muft figat or fly * 
Lite lies moſt open iu a cloſed eye, 
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Woe be io you that larmnh wow , { ye ſhal? 
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| 1 | 
O:zc raves and labz-urs with a dc YIDE liver; 
] | s Cupid '$quiver 2 
Another with a oy ody Aux of catns 
Vows deep revenge one dotes: the otter loaths 2 
e frisks and fings, ad vies 2 tlag N more 


' , : | , a os. Al Lys 
t O Crenci dry Cates, All 2ke the - Well £10 rore :; 
\nother dicans; the Syn-ſhine makes aim fad 5 


Reav'a cannvu: pleaſe: Ore's mop'd; the t'other's mad * 
One hugss his goid ; anather lets ix fly: 
Hle kaowing not for whom ; nor Tother why, 
One {pcuds his day in plots, his night in play 
| 2d ſlugs both night and day : 
avghs at this things t xher cries for that : 
zut neither one nar t& other knows for what, 
Wonder of wonders! What ve ought tevice 
A5 our qilea'e, we hug as our Qelly 


iS belt a (ymptome of api oaching danger, 
Wien i] eLannted SC ND2ICOMES 2. <TIR acl, 
And takes no | ot an od diteate ; 
Wy 11 4+) f 1 p $43 C eat 


The 
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The unreſifting ſenſe, it is a fear 

That death has parli'd, an41 compounded there ; 
As when the dreadful Thund'rers awtul haad 
Pours torth a Vial on th'infeded land, 

At firſt thaftrighred Mare ls quake 2 and fear - 
And vrry noile iz thought the Thnaderer : 

But wh-n the t:equent foul departing Bell 

Has pav'. *heir ears with her tamiliar knell, 

Tt is revuted but a nine deys wonder, 

They ncither fear the Thund'rer nor kis Thunder, 
So when the world (a worte dileaſe) began 

To ſmart for fin, poowr mew crea red Mon 
Could ſeek for ſhelter, and his gen'rous Son 
Knew by his wages, what his hands had done 
But hbo1ld-fac'd Mortal5 in our bluſhleG times 
Can ting and (mite, and make a ſport of crimes, 
Tranfpgreſs of cuftum, and rebel in eaſe; 

We falſe joy'd fools can triumph in diſeaſe, 
An1 (as the careleſs Pilgrim, being bit 

By the {arantula, begins a fit 

O* life concluding laughter) wafte our breath 
'n laviſh pleaſure, till we laugh to death, 


HUGO 
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Book x. FEmblemes. 


43S 
wn 


HUG ©O de anima. 


What profit is there in v.1n-glory, momentany minth, the 
worlds power, the fle ſhes pleaſure, full riches noble deſcent and 
great d: ſires : ? Where is thetr d:ughrer ? where is thety mirth ! 
Where theiy in folenc e ? their arrogance 2 From how much joy 
to kow much [:4ne/s) After how much mirth, how much miſe- 
ry ! From ho glory are they fallen, to Low great tor- 
ments' Whir bath fa''za ro 1htm, may befal thee, becauſe 
thou art a man; Thou art of earth ; 1hiu liveſt of earth 
thou (halt verurn to earth, Death expeRtertb thre every where * 
Be wiſe there fore, and exp*# aeath egery where, 


[ GC. 
What ayls tlie tool to laugh? Does ſomething plealF 
His vain concert? Or is'ta meer diſeaſe * 
Fool. giggile ou, i 24 wafte thy Wantun areath ; 
i hy morning lavsher breeds an cvning Ceath. 
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s; JORN 3. 17: 
The World paſſeth away, and all the Luſt, 


thereof 
I 
Raw near, brave Parks, v whoſe Spirits {corn to light 

l) Your won = 4 tapers, but at Honours flame ; 
You, whoſe heroic actions take delight 

Fo varniſh over a new-painted aame 

gh-ozed thoughts difdain to take their flight; 

But on th' icarian wings of babbling fame ; 
old how fot cing are your bigh-built tories (cies, 
h,wker#oa you truſt the ground-work of your glo 


fad you more brain ck Lovers, that can priic 
A wanton ſmile before eternal j y< * 
: K10W 1 | 11 YOu! finals < 
+ tat fecl no picatuce, but wiat lenle enjoys; 
& i Jo | Ne np2r d to0! c pite 
[rue r ard lis nahies wiine for (oyes * 
| hink \ 3. nts of your hopes a7e 2c 
I o tand ic Gon cart. when cacth it {cit s unitatis 
3 
( anginil Worldiings, Ye at r20% Nike is.te, 
i 41 Calc UN } ſt if 4 i C ye COUNTS > 
\\, (7 v, | j dalillc, 
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cur griping Arpe's home ; 
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A feeble world, whoſe hot-mouth'd pleaſures tire 
Betore the race; before the ftart, retrait ; 

A faithl-f; world, whoſe falſe delights expire 
Before the term of half their promis'd date : 

A fickle Worid, not worth the leaft deſire, 
Where ev'ry chance proclaims a change of State : 
A teeble, faithleſs, fickle worl1, wherein 

Each motion proves a vice ; and evry act a lin, 


J 


The beauty, that of late was in her flower, 
Is now a ruin, not to raiſe a luſt : 
He that was lately drench'4 in Dandes ſhower, 
Is maſter now of neither good nor truft ; 
Whoſe honour late was mann'd with Priacely power, 
His glory now lies buried in the duſt ; 
O who would truſt this world, or prize what's in it, 
That gives and takes,and chops and changes ev'ry minute' 


6 


Nor length of days. gor (ulid ftrength of brain, 

Can had a place wherein to reft [ſecure : 
The Worid is various, and the Earth is vain 

There's no:hing certain here, there's nothing ſure , 
We trudge, we travel, but from pain to pain, 

And what's our only griet's our oply cute : 

The world's a torment 3 he that yGu' endeavour 
To fin the way to ;eft mult feek the way to leave her. 
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B-boll the world is withered in it ſelf, yet firuriſketh in 
our bearts, every where death, every where grief, every where 
deſolation : On every fide we are ſmitten ; on every ſide filled 
with bitterneſs, and yet with the blind mind of carnal defire, 
we love her bitterneſs 2 Ie flieth, and we follow it 3; © fallerb, 
yer we fiick trois: And hecauſe we cannot enjoy it fal ing, we 
fall with it, and enjoy it fatien, 


EPIG. 9. 
3t Fortune tai!, or envious Time hut ſpurn, 
The world turns round, aud with the world we cura : 
When Fortune fees, and Zynx ey'd Time is bliad, 
] i= truſt thy pyes, O world till then, tle wind. 
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Te walked accordinz to tive courſe of this 
World, according to the Prince of the air. 


= 


(). VV hither will this mad brain world at laft 
: - driv'a 2 Where wi!! her reftleſs wheels arrive 7 
Way inet ri-s on her il}-match'd pair fo faſt ? 
O whether means her fari us groo:n to drive ? 
What will hec rambling fics oe never palt ? 
ror ever ratl anmnge N-ver once retrive : 4 
Willl th perpetual progreſs ner expare ? 
r Team continuing 11 their trcfh carei 
And "et ilern ver cet, aad yet they never ! 
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$1.'s hot mouth'd Steeds, whoſe noftrils vomic tl2me, 
a14 brazen lungs belch torch quotidian f1 
Their twelve huurs task pertorm'd grow ftitt and fam 
And their immortal ipirits faint and tire : 
\t tl' azure mountains foot their labours Cat 11 
I re p ;viled Ze ot ret, wacre they ret 
teach their burning tetlocks, a: n 0 ftzep 
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Men love darkneſs rather than lizht, t 
their deeds arc evil 
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| rotten mime CYES, () F or id. lolf / ſleep #js 
lleep of death. 


l!'t ne'r he morning £ Will that promis'd light 
Ne'c break, and clear ghoſe clouds of night * 
Sweet Phe; ep. Dring the day, 
. bp - cy 4 
whole conqu ring ray : : pe 
May chaſe thele fogs ; Sweet Phoſper, bring the day. 


How long ! How long ſhall theſe benighted eyes 
Languiſh in ſhades, like fceble flies 

-xpcHing Spring ? How long ſhalt dar knels foyl 
| he face of earth, and thus beguile 

Or ſonls of ſprightful attion 2 When, when will day 
Ccgin to dawn, whoſe new born ray 

*1\iy £:1d the weather-cocks of ourdevotion, 
Ant give onr unfold fouls new motion ? 

Sweet Phojper, bring the day, 
Thy light wiil fray 
Theſe korrid miſts ? Sweet Phoſper bring the day, 


ce have night that (lighly love Cimmure 
- CloyRer d crimes. and fin ſecure ; 
> have nighc that bluſh to let men know 
i he hatereſs they ner bluſh to do; 
Let thoſe ave night, that love to have 2 nap 
And lo!] in T&rotances lap : 
7. et thoſe wht ves, like Owls, abhor the light, 
ſet thoſs have night thats love the night: 
| F Swee: 
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Can nad no ob;e&t but what riſc 

From this peor mo: tal hl4z2, a dying ſpark 
Of Pulcain's forge, whoſe flames are dat! 

A danvzerovs, adull blew hurning light, 


\5 melancholy a5 the night : 
Berce's the >urs that glifter in the Sphere 
Of earth; Ahme! What comtort's here 
Sacet Phothey bring the day ; 
Hafte, haſte away 
Feav*usloyt'cing lamp; Sweet Phofer, bring th 


Blow. Tenorance: O thon, whoſe idle kacc 
Nocks earth info a L-thargy, 


And v thy Orty ftngers hatt betight 

Fe worlds fair checks, blow, blow thy ſoicht 
11 n0u hait putt our greater Iapzr; do 

7 6 , 2nd ot the {1-r to0 
It er that breatiextled flame return, 


4 h4'7 t Hlown. as it wiilburn 
Sweet Fioiter, bring the day : 
Light will repay 


: ke wrongs of nights Sweet Phoſper, Drivg tl 


FC % 
SY © 


GUST 


OY s f 
$i 6 
f- wi/\io 
: : 

i . 

, 247 

a 
þ | 


, # 
# 

F 5 

; ; F 

* $465 


+ 4 


»” 


” 
- 


unweari't lite 
garden of life 


f- ral L[EMCSs Book L». 


Eo 
C5 


} 


- - 


)epiuUlate [uics Terras. ( tr a relqiul 


Book T. Frblemes. , 


ag 
bay 


The DATES! come unto you, havinz grea 
wr.ith arſe he knoweth that fe hath 
but __ ort time. 


Ord ! can'fe thou ſce and ſufter ? is thy hand 
'B Still hound to th peace £ Shall earths black Monarch 
A fu P fActhon of thy waſted land ? 

O, ill thy lumb'ring vengeance never wake, 
[i tull 1 ag | law-refiiting Cuftom ſhake 
Tte 2 'S 5 Of thy rizht by talſz command ? 
Unlec: ; thy clouds, great Thund? rer and come down ; 
Behold th 0! c | Fa les wear thy ſacred Crown ; 
redreſs, redreſs our wrongs 3 revenpe,revenge thy own 
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C-2 how the bo!d"Uſurper mounts the ſeat 
of. | $4 20 Mai = - How overfirawing 
'erils w ich Pleaſure, pointing ev'ry threat 
Wi t!) bugbear death, by torments over-awing, 
hy frigh ted ſubjett ; or by favourss dzawing, 
Their te! npted hearts to his unjuft retreat ; 
Lord can It - hou be ſo mild, and he ſo bold ? 
Or can thy flac _— thriving, when the fold 
13 govern'4d by t Fox. ? Lord, can't thou (fee and hold i 
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That ſwitc-wing'd Advocate, that did commence 
Nur we!come ſuits before the King of Kings, 
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And make ber ſelf-conſuming flames more brizht ; 
Methinks ſhe burns too dun, 
[5 this that ſprightiy fire, 
WI oſe more than ſacred beams inſpire 
Thc raviſhc hearts of men, and fo inflame deirce ? 
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Ce, Boy, how tliy unthrifty blaze 
Conium nes, how iaft ſhe wains; 
She ſpends ner {cii, and her, who 
Her weak. * 
Cannot thy lofifui blaſt 
Which cave it luftree, make it laft | (faſt, 
What heart can long be pleas'd, where pleaſure ſpends fo 


le w alth maintaias 


C30, Wontou pla e thy palefac d light 
Vhere never breax107 Cay x 
=gtencs to vifit morals, or diſplay 
thy ſullen ſho1es of rig tht 2 
Thy torch will burn more clear 
[In nights un-Titan'd Hemiſphere ; 
H-av ns Koroful faces and rhine can never co appear 
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" ere is no end of all his labour, neither ts 
bis Eye [atisfied with Riches. 


—_ How our wid'ned arms can over-ftretch 

( £1r own dimenſhons ! How our hands can reach 
Peyond their diftance! How our yielding breaſt 
Caa ſhrin!; to be more full, and full poſſeit 

Ot this inferiour Orb ? How earth refin'd 

Can cling to ſordid carth How kind ro kind ! 

We gape, we graſp, we gripe, and ftore to ſtore : 
Enough requtres roo much 3 too ruch craves more. 
Ve charge our fouls fo ſure beyond their ſfiut, 
That we recoil or burſt : the butte Mint 

Ot our laborious thoughts 1s ever going, 

And coyning new deftres ; defires not knowing 
Where next. to pitcn, butlike the boundleſs « Oce2n 
Gain, and gain ground, and grow more [tror 

The vale. tact | La ly of the black eyd n 

er horned brows with eattc 1 tows 


Whoſe curious train of ſpangl:d Nimpns at 


, _ *w_— IP - : Cone Goa 
Her next nights glory with increaiing fir 
__Y Milo off ll a 
Each EY) It C 'T* more Inirre. al + £ IL 
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[Ne grow 1,3 D220TY ON Ber Eratning Nor 
I tacks and draws her brother's goigen ft 
Ut 1 her glatted o an fuck no more 
ILv i Qt > Vulcure of inſatiate minis 
Nl} and waiting f:-kr, and feeking Fngs 
New fewel to increaſe h<r ravinous fire, 
Ihe yrave is ſooner oy than mens defire 
We cr o!5 the Sexc iilſr her watces ve burn 
Infoorting lifes, perchance that ne return 
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The on's a Live, the tother is a Lure: 
This t9 intice thy ſoul ; that to euforce * 
Way-la'd by both, how canft thou ſtand ſecure 7 
That draws; this wooes thee to th' eternalcurſe, 
O charming Tyrant, how haſt thou befool'd 
And flav'd poor man, that would not if he could 
Avoid thy line, thy lure; nay could not if he would ' 


oy & 


Alas, thy ſweet perfdious voice hetrays 
His warton ears with thy Syrenian baits * 
Thou wrapeſt his eyes in miſts, then boldy lays 
Thy Lethal givs before their chryftal gates; 
Thou lok'ft up ev'ry ſenſe with thy falſe keys, 
All willing pris' nersto thy cloledeceits : 
His ear - moſt ni, ble, where it deaf ſhou!d he, 
is eye moſt blind, where moſt it ought to lee, (free» 
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Ar. when biz heart's moſt bound,then thinks himielt moſt 
-P 
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Thou grand Tmpoftor. how haſt thou obtaia'd 
The wardfnio of the world ? Are all men turn'd 
idiots and Lunaticks? Areallretain'd 
Henecth thy ſervile bands; 1s nonereturn'd 
To his forgotten ſelf ? Has none regain'd 
lis ſenſes 2 Are their lenſes all adjourn'd ? 
What non? Ciſraift thy Court ? Will no plump tee 
Eribe thy faile fiſt; to make a glad decree, 
i un'09! whom thou haſt tool'd & tet thy pris-ners tree: 
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In this world is much treachery, line wnth, beye all thing« 
gre traps ; ber ' »very thingy is beſet with ſnares ;, bere ſouls are 
endangered, 0:1 « ar? affiited: ber; all thingt are waniiy 
aud vexation of ſpirit, 


Nay, Cupid. pitch thy trammel, where thou pizza. 

Thou canit not tail to take ſuch fiſh as theſe ; 

Thy thriving ſport will ne'r be ſpent ; no need 

To fear, when ev'ry7 cork's a world, thoul's (pee? 
F 2 
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ſole cuiity, and the fir't ape free ? 

N, t ere ſmok'd end (iv das woll as we? ſure 
v\ + lint Hono att, but lmuke ? What”. tiea- 
rery (ſmoke? 1 | oke ih.n picature 

Alzs ! tiizycre all but 3, fumes, 2nd blaits, 

hat vaniſhes, tins tad the other wa'fts5e 

Che reſ:!s% Mcrcaant, te that loves to ſteep 
His brains in wealth, and lays b:s foul to fleep 
In bazs&* Þ n tees ti immortal crown, 
An fain » ! mount, but Inpors keep him downs 
He bra2s to day, perciance, ant begs to morrow : 
He lets bus now, wil 1 ty borrow : 
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Blow winds, the treaſure's gone, the merchant's broke ; 
A (lave to filver's but a flave to ſmoke, 

Bchold the Glory-vying child of tame, 

That from deep wounds ſuck ſuch an honour'd nam, 
That thinks no purchaſe worth the ftile of good, 
But what is ſold for ſweat, and ſcal'd with blood 

'T hat for a point, a blaſt of empty breath, 
Undaunted gaz*s in the face of death ; 

Whoſe dear bought bubble, fill'd with vain reno), 
Breaks with a phillop, or a Gea'rals frown : 

His (croke-got Honour, ſtaggars with a ſtroke ; 

A (lave to honour, is a flave to ſmoke, 

And that fond fool, which waſtes his idle days 

Tn looſe delights, and ſports about the blaze 

Of Cupia's Candle ; he that daily {pi-s 

Twin babies in his Miſtriſs Geminits, 

Whereto his ſad devotion does in: part 

The ſweet burnt-offerirg of a bleeding hea! 

See, how his wings are nindg'd in Cyprien ©. 
Whoſe flames conſume with youth, in age expiic : 
The World's a bubble, all the pleaſures in it, 

Like morning vapours vaniſh ina minv*e 

The vapours van:ſh, and the bubble's broke : 

A (lave to pleaſure, is a flave to {mokse. 

Now, Stoick, ceaſe thy laughter, and repaſr 

Thy pickled checks with tears, and weep as fait 
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Thi vick men is great, mbo thirketh noe Finiſelf great, be- 
ezuir{ois rick; the proud man (wbo is the pooy man) brag gen 
gurrwr lily. Lu , b, ell inwardly; He 1s blown M5, bur nor ful, 
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Wex:i'ion and anguiſh accompiny riches and tonour ; the 
of the world, and the favour of the people, are bus 
ſmoke © and a blaſt ſudirnly vaniſhing : Which if they com- 
morly pl-aſe, commonly bring repentance, and for a minute of 
y, they bring an age of jorrow 
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Capi, thy diet's ::zange : It dulls, it rowzes 
it cools, ic heats, it bigds, and then it looſes ; 
Dull-(prightiy-cold-hot tool, It ev'c it winds thee 
inte a loolenels once, taks hee), it binds thee. 
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Thy cunning can but pack 
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Thy zame at weake!t 


If {cen, ar] then rcvy d, deny 7 
Thou art :.:t what thou {cem?:> 3 * kf 
w_ 
4 
Thy tinh1l boſome (cems a mint, 
Of new-cain'.! tre 
A Paradiſe, that has no (tinc, 
No change, no m2 ” 


A painted cask, but nothing inc, 
Nor wealth, nor plea: 
Vain earth ! that falſly thus comply it 
With man: Vain man! that thou rely ic 
Cn earth ; Vain man thou dot'lt : Vain carta c., 
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What mean dull ſouls, in this high mc3ſuce 

To haberdaſh 
In earths Laſe wares, whoſe greateſt treaſure 

Is droſs and traſh? 
The height of whoſe inchanting plealucg® 

Is but a flaſh ? 
Are theſe the goods that thou ſupplyſc 
Us mortals with? Are theſe the high'tc ? 
Can theſe bring cordial peace ? falſe world thou ly 't 
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PET. BLES. 


The world is deceitful: Hey exd is doubtful; Hey concluſion 
i» horrible ; ber Fuzge is terrible ; and ber puniſhment is in» 
I [ rable. 


© AUGUST. lib. Conteff, 


1he vain glovy of 46s morld ns a drceirful ſweetneſs 2 fruit- 
| I thou, $44. TS 1 ar, 4 IINYE701MS bonnuyr * Kiev begin- 
Lig is 21,5147 p19 )I4PLE, 27% ber end not without repentince. 
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World, th* art a Traytor ; thou naſt ſrampt thy baſe 
And chymick metal with great Caſar's face, 
And with thy baſtard buliion thou haſt batter'd 
For wares of price; how j iſt!y dra#n and quarter'd ! 
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Of all deformities that are 
Within the volume cf thy face, 
She'd lend thee favour ſhould out-move 
1he Trey-bane Hel/en, or the Queen of Love 


5 
Were thy conſum'! eſtate as Poor 
Ns £17 "rus or ;fliged Fob* 'S. 
Shee'l change thy wants to ſceming ſtore, 
Ard turn thy rags to purple robes ; 
Shece't make thy hide- bound flank appear 
As plump 2s theirs that feaſt it al! the year 
6 
Look off, Iet not thy Opticks be 
Abus'd : thou ſeeft not what theu ſhould'fi 
Thy ſe!t's the 09j2& thou ſhould'(t ſee, 
Lat 'tis thy Mad ow thou behold't : 
And ſhadows thrive the more in ſtature, 
The nearer we approach the light of nature. 


-y 


4 


vere Heav ns bright h-ams look more diret; 


Cit ſhadow ſhriuks as they grow !fronger 
But when they glance theic tair aſpeQ, 
Ttebold-tac'd ſhade £ 08S larger, longer * 
Ard when their lam} 7» begins to fall, 
71.*.ncreefing ſhadows lengthen molt of all, 
T te {al that ſeeks the nocn of grzce, 
Shur ks 10, but {wells it grace retreat ; 
As heav'a lifts up. or veils his fa 
Ovr ſelf-eſteems grow leſs or i 
The ie2alt 15 ereateſt t, and who ihall 
>: ar the grezteit, are the leaſt of ail. 
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In v4 pe l'Frerh 1 up 17 ye of Dis bears t9 — bis Ged, 


who is ns fir 4 ripkel ' 11. {rd ro bebold Limlcif: Firſt, fon 
mit ſee the vithle thirs of thy ſelf, b-fore rhou canſt be 
orepared to brow the invilile things of (God ; for if thou 
cars nat atjre end tie 1H wiFin thee, thou cant nor 
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com! eherd the torngs acme? bb 


we 4 the bel lnoking glaſs, 
where 70 (eenby GoZ, ts rj ty to Jee thy ſelf. 


>I G. 6. 
26 wot deceiv'd great tools there is ag loſs 
0 be.r-2 (mall + great hulks but (well with drofs. 
1V iS Matrer-p ece: It it appear 
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VII. 


DEUTERONOMY 30. 19. 
* ſet before e th hee life and 1eath, blefim 7 


"antes 7, A tore chooſe life, fi mat the 
thy fc Yor ive. 


He worl4's 2 Floor, whoſe ſuclling heaps retain 
L h- mingled vagzcs of the Ploug zhmaos cyl; 


The wor 1 3 a heap, whole yet unwinnowed grain 
Is lodg 4 wi th chaFan | buried in her fovlz 
All things are mixt, the uicful with the vain ; 
The good with ta), the noble wn the vile ; 
The worla's2n A: k, wherein things pure and gro!s 
Preſent th-ir tots- tal g215, and gaintul loſs, 
Where cv'.y dram of gel contains a pound of dots. 


2 


This furniſh'4 Ark preſents the greedy view 
With ail thit ea; t!1 can give, of Heav's can aJl ; 
Here lat ing joyes; here pleaiures hourly new, 
And hourly tzding, may be wiſh'd and had ; 
AJ) points of Honour, counterteit and true 
Salute thy ſoul, an4 wealth buth good an 1 ba 
Here miſt theu open wide the two leay'd dour 
Ot ail thy wiſhes, to cecceive that tore 
hich being empry moſt, docs uver flow the more. 
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7 foul fake need, if thou rely 
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I C1) s O 3n.| Ic 1 4 '"y xt dehit; 
art 172e45 ils (d26 and thy Gud requires 
of thy floor. as well as of thy tn 
nduct ) pete 
om al! 25 01 4 Ways, 
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mintih's pleriuve in carnal rhinos he w compared to beal's bat 


he 4/1251 an jÞirarud things. be te lured with And 


EPIG. 7 
> TO 3H ? Thou wilt not then he fec 
But like a child, and with the children: bread * 
But? ihou art te4 with chaff, or corn untreſt : 
diy (oul thou favour, t too much of the beatt + 
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VIII. 


PHILIPPIANS 3. 19. 


They mind earthly thiags, but our converſa- 
tion 13 in Heaven. 


Vents, Div. Cupil. 

Ven. W. '1t means this peeviſh babe ? Whiſh, lullaby. 
\Wi:at ails my babe? What ails my babe tocry? 

Wil nothing ftiilic? Will it neither be 

Pl-as'4 with the nurſes breaſt, nor mothers knee ? 

What ails my bird ? What moves my forward boy 

To make ſuch whimp'ring taces ? Peace, my oy ; 

Will nothing do 2 Come, come, this pettiſh brat, 

Thus cry aad brawl, and cannot tel} for what ? 

Come buſs and friends, my lamb ; whiſh lullaby, 

What ails my babe ? What ails my babe to cry ? 

Peace, peace my dear ; alas, thy early years 

H-1 never faults to merit halt theſe tears ; 

Come ſmile upoa me; Let thy mother ſpic 

Thy fatners image in her babies eye ; 

Hushand thele guilty drops againft thee rage 

Of harder fortunes, and the gripes of age; 

Thine eye's not ripe for tears ; Whiſh lullaby 

V hat ails my babe, my ſect fac'd babe tocry e 

Look, look, what's here! A dainty golden thing : 

See how the d2ncing bells turn round and ring 

To pleaſe my hantting ! Here's a knack will breed 

An hundred killes ; Here's a knack indeed, 
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Makes proper o>j-ths of nians hh 


ſe b» the coyn that patt, the fyeets that pic1 
There's nothing good, there's nothing gre + yur ct 
(h:e be the prpes that baſe born mit fer, 
And turn iminod rate tears to Firrh by Ce 
Whilft H-av'njv rat ures paſe without 1 ' 
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I X. 
[SAIAH ro. 3. 


What will you do in the day of your viſitas 
tion ? to whom will ye flie for help 2 and 
where will you leave your oo ry? 


I 


3 this that jolly God, whoſe Cyprian bow 
Has ſhot ſo many flaming darts. 
And made ſo many wounded B-auties go 
Sadly perplex'd with whimp'ring hearts ? 
Is this that Sov'reign Deity that briugs 
The (laviſh world in awe, and ſrings (Kings ? 
The blundring ſouls of (waias, and (tops che hearts ot 


2 


What Circean charm, what Hecatean ſpight 
Has thus abus'd the God of love ? 
Great Fove was vanquiih'd by his greater might ; 
(Anf1 who is {fron cer-arm'! than Fov?) 
Or has ou" [2{ttul zod nerto mda?P 1e, 


* 


And (tearing Arzus eye) would ſcape 
Tie view of jzalous earth, in this prodigious ſhape ? 
3 
Where Ee tho rone ch*<ks, tiiat ia rad 
L 1 : 161301405 Fat p 
Ah, v:16 c 5 that pearl Percullt that adoru d 
I hoſe diinty two-leav'd Ruby gates ? 
Vhers be thoſe killizz cyes, that fo control d 
Yit- world Ang wcicks riiat did intold 
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-, whom all ths world obey 


Frumn! ts Areaitul blaſt 

irs His trembling lon 
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HUGO. 


3 the exireme l0athſomeeſs of fleſbly Juſn, which net only 
minates the mind, but enerves the body; which not only 
tiin*th the (cul, bur diſauiſeth the perſon? It is uſrered with 
fury and wantonne(s : it uw arcompanitcd with filthineſs and ut- 
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Xs 


NAHUM 2.10. 


She is empty, and void, and waſte. 


He's empty : hark, ſhe ſounds, there's nothing there 

But noiſe to fill thy ear ; 

by vain enquiry can at length but find 
A blaſc of murm'cing wiad ; 

It is acask, that ems as full, as fair , 
But meerly tunn'd with air ; 

Fond youth, go build thy hopes on better grounds 3 
The ſoul that vainly tounds 

Hers joys upon this world but feeds on empty ſounds. 


2 


She's empty : hark, ſhe ſounds : there nothing in'c, 
he ſpark-ingendring flin: 
Shall ſooner melt, avd hardeſt raunce ſhall firſc 
Diffolve and quench thy thicit, 
E ce this falſe world (hall ſtill thy ſrormy brealc 
Wirth ſmooth-fac'd calms of reſt ? 
Thou maylſt as wel! ex pect Mer:djaa I1ght 
From ſhades of tlack-mouth'J night, 
As in this empty world to Fat a full delight, 


y 
- 


She's 
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She s empty 3; hark, ſhe ſOvnds ; "tis void and vaſt: Cc 
What it {ome (1 ET rINg g blaſt tb 
Of flztuous honour ſhould 1-rchance be there, Jl 
Aad w whiſj er in thine Car * ar 
Tt is but wird, ard blows but where it liſt, 
Anq4 vanilheth like a milt. 
Poor honour earth car give! What gen rous min4 
Woula he to baſ- to bind p 
Her Hear 'n bred foul a f1:ys ty (crve a blaic of wind r ar 
114 


7 
She's empty : hark, ſhe ſounds: is but a ball 
For fools to play withall: 
The painted film but of a ſrronger bubble, 
T hat's lin'd with filken trouble xz 
It is a world. whoſe work and recreation 
Is vanity and vexation 3 
A Hag, repair J with vice complexion paint, 
A queſ:-hou'e of complaint 
Ir is a aint, a ficad, worſ: fiend d., when moſt a ſaicf, 


Sin 's EMPTY 2 hark, ſhe ſurnds : 5s viin ard Void 
\hat s here to be evjyy d 

But priet ard ickne's, and large bills of ſorrow . 
[rawn now. anc cru'd to nieriow g 

iS ot 5-5 »* © 1c f Iving | _ , 

* / io 14k d1%t IL,CT, U. t Pu f ( yIng breath. 
Revit d with _— e 


/, Gizld coy hopes on fur: b rounds 
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I. Litur ad illam 


Finblemes. 


Xl: 


MAI TE 7. 


row 1s the way that leadeth 
and few there be that find it. 


Repoli'ro us fool, thon trout ami(s; 
; that's not the way, ci 


1hy hopes inſtructed by thine eye, 
Make thee appear moce near than 1; 


r. ſofne, 


An4J has more 05v1ious rubs then thine 2 


'Tistrue my way is hard and ftrair, 
Andleads me through a thorny gate: 


——_ - ———— 


Whoſe rankl:»g pricksare ſharpand fell 
The Common way to Heav*n's by hell : 


: 3 thy path is ſhort and fair, 


And free from rubs : Ah, 


The ſateft road's not always ev'a ; 
The way to Hell's a ſeeming Heav'n: 


Think* thou the Crown of Glory's had 


With idle cale, fond Cyprian lad ? 


hon, that micth. and vain delights 
100 v-ſhortniag nights, 


tool beware, 


and beds of down, 
ner pron WL Ec ſ0aCroewn « a 


O: canft '!hgu hope Lo came and view. 


*/ar, and tuolue ? 
;rer will ftrud ge 
plght of Qonts will turn a drut 'g* | 
ler n4emning Pur 


The ut {ave [it 
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And ihatl the crown of glory ſtan! 

Nut worth the waving ot an hand 

The ti:ſhly wanton to obtain 

His minute-luft, will count it gain 

To looie his freedom, his eftate, 

1:0n lo dcar, fo tweet a rate : 

oi1all pleatures & t1118 be Pl izd, and muft 
Heav'ns Palm he cheaper than a luſt ? 
"The true- bred ſpark, to hoiſe his name 
Upon the waxen wings of fame, 

Will hpht undaunted 10 a floud 

That's rais'd with hrakiſh drops and blood 
And ſhall the promis'd crown of life 

Re thought a toy. not worth a ſtrife ? 
Ancenhe good brings ealtc gains ; 

Rt eu. of price 
| re g—_—_ way is not the right : 

tle that would conquer Heav'n muſt hght 


| \/ 6 


arc hought with pains : 
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S,. HTERON. inFp. 


No labouy is bayd, no time is Jong, wherein the glory of 
Erernity is the mark we level it; 


The 1:1 FF © 
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endure 411 
F 
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O Cupid, 
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4 *%;5 09/® © 1 "7 Juey Th fi-ſl, fo Cor 
toc rep delipbrs of thu preſ:4tbite, 16 
; the m1(ey it's [ thu wiv lt r the revvdyd of 4 
mn the {{ inter of projpes:uwn, and inwardly 12 
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if thy ſmoother way were rigiit 


I ſhould miftruft this Crown were counterteit : 
The way's not calie wiiere the Prize is great : 
I hope no virtues, «:© 1 mel} no ſweat, 

® , 
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GALAT. 6: 14. 


God f J} þ Z A [ h1.1t / ſhould glory , ſave 7 th'6 
7 \ 


z 


"N An nothing ſettle my uncertain breaft, 

And fix my rambling love 2 

Can my aN-Aions find out nothing deft ? 
But ftill and ftill remove ? 

Has earth no merey ? Will no Ark of reſt 
Receive my reftleſs Dove ? 

I; there 0 good, than which thece's nothing higher, 
To bleis my fall defice 

With joys that never change ; with joys that ne'r exp1ir?. 


* 
on 


wantet weatth; and at my dear requeſt, 
Earth lent a quick ſupply ; 
| wanted n:urth to charm my ſullen breatt ; 
And who more. briſk than 1 ? 
| wanted fame to glorife the reft ; 
My fame flew eagle-high : 
My joy oot fully rips, but all decay ; 
Wealth vaniſh'd like a ſhade, 
ly mi:th began to flag, my fame began to fade. 


4 
: it world's an Oc<in. hurriel too and fro 


With ev'ry blaſt of paſhon * 
H 3 Her 


Fmblemec, Book >»; 
Her lufiful fireams, when either ebb or flow, 

Are tides of mars vexation ? 
They alter Gaily, and trey daily grow 

The worle by alteration : 
The earth's a cask full tunn'd, yet wanting meaſure * 
Her vrecions wine is pleaſure : 


(4 Ws TY. us PF Fa ] {PP 2” & f y- | TT * w1y 
tier \ < * is honou! Put; LET ICES GS WOTICT) frealture, 
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My truft is in the Crols : let heanty fag 
Her looſe, her wanton Gil 
1.et count nance-gu iding honour cea'e to ht 'S 
In courtly terms, and vail 
Let ditch-bred wealth henceforth forget to wag 
Her baſe, though golden ta 
Falſe beauties conqueft, js but real lo's, 
AnJ wealth, but golilea drofs 
Beft honour's but a blaſt: my truſt is in the Crots 


5 


My truft is in the croſs © There lies 1:7 ft 
My faft, my ſole ceiig 3? 
Let co!d-mouch 4 Boreas. or the hot 02:14 © aft 
Blow till they burſt wit might: 
Let earth and Hel} coniv!ce their wor. thn bb fr 
Ard ' 
Let ſhowrs of thunder-bo!rs fart dow:. ind wood mr 


wa Chew Ctwi.:- net: 


And CLOoO0Ps OF Trirnrnys yrr ang ME, 
All this may well contra all thic ſha ner rontoarnd me: 
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S AN 


Chriſt's Croſs ts ofs of 21! cu» Gappineſs 3 It delt- 
vers ws from all / error, und envich-s car darkn:fs 
with I:zhe; It h the troubl-1 [cul oreſt; it brings! 
ſerangers 10 { tunmmearce ; It maleikh - mie forrergners 
new netphoons ; jt eatoth off dilcord; concludeth « lexgue 
of evor1 011119 ponre ; and is the bounteous author of all good. 


BER N, in Ser. de Reſur, 


We find glory in the Croſs ; to us that ave ſaved, it is the 
power of God, and the fulneſs of all vertucs, 


P 1 Gs. 12, 


[ foliow'd reſt, ret fled and ſoon forſeok me 
I ran fron: grief, griet ran and avertook me. 
What ail 1 do 7 let I be too much toft 

On wor !-#ly croftes, Lord, let me be croſt. 

H 4 
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AHN 


ÞP R OV. a& 


45 a dog returneth to his vemit, ſo a fool 
returneth to his folly. 


P-yond my patience, or great Chron > art; 

t yeild, 1 yeild ; the day, the Palm is thine ; 
ſhy bow's more true ; thy ſhaft's more fierce than mine, 
Hold, hold, O hold thy conqu'ring hand, What need 
To ſend more darts * the nrit has done the deed ; 
Ofr have we firuggled, when our equal arms 
Shot £qual ſhaits, inflicted equal harms ; 
ut this exceeds, and with her flaming head 
Twy-tork'd with death, has ftruck my conſcience dead. 
But muſt I die? Ah me! it that were all, 
[ hen, then 1 4 firoke my bleeding w04nds, and call 
This darg a cordial, and with joy endure 
Theſe harſh ingredients, where my grict's my cure, 
But (umething winipers in my dying ear, 

There is ag atter-day; which dy 1 tear 

I he flender debt to Nature's quickly paid, 
Diſcharg'd perchance with greater eaſe than made 3 
But if that pale-fac'd Sergeant make arceft, 
Ten thouſand ations would (whereot the izaF 
Is more than all this lower world can Þaii) 
Be entred, and condema me to the Jail 
Ot Stygian darknet(s, bound in rel hot chains, 
And grip with tortures worie than Titian paius 
tarewel my vain, farewel my looſe delights ; 
Farewel my ramb!t 7; days, my rev ing nights ; 


()' 1m wounded ' and my wounds do {mart 


[ was 


Book 
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-] 
11.4 
Twas you betray'd me firft, and when ye found 


My foul advantage, gave my ſoul the wound 
F. - el my bullion gods, whoſe (overeign loo! | 
C0 0ttc1 catch'd me with their golden hooks ; 
Gu ek another tive + ve mult all £0; eb | 
| cannot (erve my God and Bullion too. thy 
Farewel 12) 10ur 3 you, whole airy wings 
Did mount my toul above the thrones of Kings 
Then flatter 1 n fOOokK pet. and in Ii{daim 
Nipt my 7: 2en buds * then kick'd me down n bat! 
{ arewet my how |; tar- wel my Cyprian Quiver i, 
EWCet 0714, fearewe! dear world for ever. 
vat tf iy 1015 world, how twect 
r pl-alures reliſh ! Ah! How jump thev meck ( 
rg foul vith their ſprighly fire, of 
b f ra 1ad row2e the wragt denire * 
er O, fo part ſo long ? what * never 
a! *®r yeer, and then for ever 
. 00 JI io refolution wrong } 
Vnat, Dart 0 kw (oO be divorca Oolong * 
_ ; "S 
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S. AUGUST. liv. de uti}. agen. pen 


Go up my ſoul into coe trt! Pannd of thy Conſtionce © her, 
Ls oby owiley fe If before thy ſelf * Hide noe tf * b:brad 
thy (elf, left God bring thee forth before why (*) 


S. AUGUST. in Solilq 


* *'117 "T3921; wil where the next (in 1-fletb : Fre 
bith il ro; omted. who's fins re vepeateds that flomach is the 
parſe for womuino, that licketh up Frs vomit. 


God bath promiucd torden tr Hin what vepentatb , but þ: 


g [ 
ath nor prom'(cd repent znge t3 kim 1444 fanmenb. 
Bra'n nod Cur: © 4757- Tag! are, 
A 8 «gk | thy fancy 3 1207] Ny Rd IFF. 
[ ha been thy frient ; O huw hath it deceiv'd thee ! 
dart 21 lay 4 thee 
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XIV. 


Poſt laphum fortuus efto | 


2, 
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XIV. 


PROV. 24.16. 


A juſt man falleth ſeven times, and rifeth up 
arain,but the wicked ſhall fall into miſchief. 


FT1s but a foil at beft, and that's the moſt 
Your kill can boaſt : 

My flipp'ry footing fail'd me; and you tript 
Juſt as I ſlipt : 

My wanton weaknels. did her ſelf betray 
With too much play : 

I was too bold, He never yet ftood ſure 2 
That ftands (ſecure : 

Who ever trufted to his native ſtrength, 
But fell at length ? 

The title's craz'd, the tenure is not good, 

That claims by th' evidence of fleſh and blood. 


2 


Boaſt not thy kill, the rlghteous man falls oft, 
Yet falls but ſoft : 

There may be dirt to mire him, but no ſtones 
To cruſh his bones : 

What if he ftaggers? Nay, put caſe he be 
Foil'd on his knee ? 

That very knee will bend to Heay'n, and woo 

| For mercy too. 

The true-bred Gameſter ups a freſh, and then, 

Fals to's agen ; 


| Whereas the leaden hearted coward lies, 


And yields his conquer'd life, or crayen'd dies, 
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3 
Boaft not thy Conqueſt ; thou that ev*ry hour 


Fall' ten times lower, 
Nay, haft not pow'r to riſe, if not, in caſe, 
To fall moce baſle : 
Thou walſow*it where I lip; and thou doſt tumble, 
Where I but ftumble : 
Thou glory'R in thy (lav'cies dirty badges, 
And fall'ft for wages : 
Sowr gricf and ſad repentance ſcowrs and clears 
My ftains with tears : 
Thy falling keeps thy falling till in ure ; 
But when 1 lip, 1 ftand the more ſ:cure, 


4 


Lord, what a nothing is this little ſpan, 
We call a Man ! 
What fenny traſh maintains the ſinoth'cing fires 
Of his deſires! 
How ſlight and ſhort are his reſolves at longefl 
How weak at ftrongeft ! 
O if a finner held by that faft hand, 
Can hardly ftand, 
Good God ! in what a deſp'rate caſe are they ? 
That have no ſtay ! 
Man's ftate implies a neceflary curſe; (worſe, 
When not binſelf, he's mad ; when moſt himſelf, he's 


S. AMBROS. 
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$. AMBROS in Ser. ad viacula. 


Peter food more firmly after be bad lamented bis fal than 
before be fell. Inſomuch that he found more grace than be 
If grace. 


$. CHRYS. in Ep. ad Heliod. monach. 


It is no ſuch bainous matter 10 fall sflifSed, 41 being down 
to lie dejefled. It is no danger for s Souldier to receive & 
wound in bavrel, but after the wound received, through de- 
ſpair of recovery to refuſe « remedy ; for we often ſee wound- 
ed Champions wear the paim 41 laft, and after fight, crowned 
pith victory, 


EPIG. 14 
Trigmph not Cupid, his miſchance doth ſhow 
y trade ; doth once, what thou doft always do t 
Brag not too ſoon : has thy prevailing hand 
Foil'd him? Ah fool, tl baft taught him how to ftand, 
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XV. 


Fd : - Fig Po 
/) Utet wlleer ; Cialuitu? rat. 


1 26 


2, 


Book 2: EmBlemes. 12k 
XV. 


JER. 32. 40- 


Twill put fear in their hearts, that they ſhall 
not depart from me. 


O, now the Soul's ſublim'd ; her fow'c defices 
Are recalcie*4 in heaven's well 'ced fires 2 

Ihe heart reſtor'd and purg'd from drothe nature, 
Now finds the freedom of a new-born creature : 
| lives another life, it breaths new breath ; 
]t neither fears nor teels the ting of death. p 
Like az the idle vagrant (having none) d. 
That boldly '*dapts, cach houſe he views, his own ; 
Makes ev'cy purſe his chequer ; and at pleature, 
Walks forth and taxes ail the world like C xfar 3 
At length by vertue of a juſt command, | 
His ſides are lent to a ſeverer hand ; - 
Whereon his Paſs, not fully under ftood, 
Is taxed in a manuſcript of blood ; 
Thus paſt from town to town ; until he come 
A ſore repentant to his native home : 
Ev'n fo the rambling heart, that idly roves 
From crimes to ſin, and uncontrol'd removes 
From luft to luft, when wanton fleſh invites 3: ia 
From 0/d-worn pleaſures to new choice delights, "IP 
At length correQed by the filial rod | 
Of his offended (but his gracious God) 
And laih'd from fins to ſighs; and by degrees, 
From ſighs to vows, from vows to bended knees ; 
From bended knees to a true penſive breft ; 
From thence totorments, not by tongue expreft, 


[1 Retnrns ; 
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Returns; /and from his ſinful (elf exil'd) 

Finds a glad father, he a welcome child : 

O then it lives ; O then it lives involv'd 

In ſecret raptures ; pants to be diflolv'd ; 

The royal Off-ſpring of a ſecond Birth 

Sets ope to Heav'n, and ſhuts the 'door to earth £ 
If love-fick Fove commanded clouds ſhould hap 
To rain ſuch ſhow'rs'as quickned Danae's lap : 
Or Dogs (far kinder than their purple maſter) 
Should lick his ſores, he laughs, nor weeps the fafter 
If earth (Heav'as rival) dart her idle ray; 

To Heav'n, *tis wax, "aid to the world, *tis clay t 
If earth preſent delights, it ſcorns to draw, 

But like the jet unrub'd, diſdainsthat ftraw t 
No hope deceives it, and no doubt divides it ; 
No grief diſturbs it ; and no errour guides it 3 
No guilt condemns, and no folly ſhames it ; 

No ſloth beſots it; and noluft enthralls it + 

No ſcorn afflits it, and no paſſion gawls it : 

It is a cark' net of immortal life ; 

An Ark of peace ; the lifts of ſacred firife ; 

A purer piece of endleſs tranfitory ; 

Aſhbrine of Grace, alittle throne of Glory : 

A Heav'n born Oft-ſpring of a new-born birth ; 
An earthly Heav'a ; an ounce of Heay'nly earth. 
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S. AUGUST. de Spir. & Anima. 


0 bappy heart, where piety affeFterh, where bumility ſub- 
its, where repentance correterh, where obedienc e direferb, 
where perſev:rance perfetet1b, where powey protefieth, where 
knotion projeFerb, where charity conneSeth; 


Ss GREG. 


Which way ſoever the beart turneth it ſelf (if careful) 
it [ball commonly obſerve,that in 1hoſe very things we loſe God, 
in thoſe very things we ſhall find God: It ſhall find tbe bear of 
bu power in confideration of thoſe things, ia 1he love of which 
things be was mo? cold, and by what things it fell, perverted, 
by thoſe things it is raiſed, converted, 


EPIG. 15. 


My heart ! But wherefore do call thee ſo? 
| have renounC'd my int'reft long ago: 
When thou wer't falſe and fleſhly, 1 was thine * 


Mine wert thou never, till thou wert not mine. 
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THE 


THIRD BOOK: 


The Entertainment. 


LL you whoſe better thoughts are newly born, 
And (rebaptiz'd with holy fire) -can ſcorn 
The warlds baſe traſh, whoſe necks diſdain toibear 
Th'imperious yoke of Satan ; whoſe chaft car 
No wanton Songs of Syrens can ſurprize 
With falſe. delight; whoſe more then-Eagle-eyes 
Can view the glorious flames of gold, -and gaze 
On glitt'riag beams of honour, .and do not daze ; 
Whoſe ſouls can ſpurn at pleaſure, and deny 
The looſe ſuggeſtions of the'ficſh, draw-nigh- 

And you whoſe am*cous, whoſe ſele& deſires 
Would feel the warmch of thoſe tranſcendent fires, 
Which (like the ritiog Sun) put out the light 
Of Yenws far, and turn her day to night ; 

You that would love, and have your paſſions crown'd 
With greater happineſs, than can be found 

In your own wiſhes; you that would affe& 
Where neither ſcorn, nor guile, nor diſceſpe& 
Shall wound your tortur'd fouls ; that would enjoy, 
Where neither want can piach, nor fulneſs cloy, 
Nor double doubt aflids, nor bafer fear 

Unflames your courage in purſuit, draw near, 
Shake hands with earth, and let your ſoul reſpect 
Her joys no further, than her joys reflea 

Upon her makers glory ; if thou (ſwim 

In wealth, (ce him ia all ; ſee all in him: 
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Sink'ft thou in want , and is thy ſmall cruſe ſpent ? 
See him in want 3 enjoy him ia content : 

Conceiv'f him lodg'd in Croſs, or loft in pain ? 

In Pray'r and Patience find him out again : 

Make Heav'n thy Miftriſs, let no change remove 
Thy loyal heart, be fond ; be ſick of love : 

What if he ſtop his ear, or knit his brow ? 

At length he'll be as fond, as ſick as thou : 

Dart up thy ſoul in groans : Thy {:cret groan 

Shall pierce his car, ſhall pierce his ear alone + 

Dart up thy ſoul in vows : Thy ſacred vow 

Shall find him out, where Heav'n alone ſhall know: 
Dart up thy ſoul in ſighs : Thy whiſp'ring ſigh 

Shall rouſe his ears, and fear no lifiner nigh : 

Send up thy groans, thy fighs , thy cloſet-yow ; 
Ther*s none, ther's none ſhall know but Heav*'n and thoy: 
Groans freſh'd with vows,and vows made ſalt with tears, 
Uaſcale his eyes, and ſcale his conquer'd ears - 

Shoot up the boſome.ſhafts of thy deſire, 

Feather'd with faith, and double. fork'd with fire. 
And they will hit: Fear not, where Heavy'a bids come: 
Heavn's never deaf, but when man's heart is dumb. 
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Ay Soul hath defered thee im th 1. 
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|. 


ISAIAH 26.6. 
My Soul hath defired thee in the night. 


Ood God ? what horrid darkneſs doth ſarronnd 
My groping ſoul ! how are my ſenfes bound 
la utter ſhades: and muffled from the light, 
Lurk in the boſom of eternal night ! 
The bold-facd Lamp of Heav*ncan et and rife ; 
And with his morning glory Ml-the eyes 
Of gazing mortals ; his vitorrous ray 
Can chaſe the ſhadows, and reſtore the day : 
Nights baſhful EmpreG6, though the often waia, 
Az oft repents her darkneſs, prines again ; 
And with her circling horns 'doth re embrace 
Her brothers wealth, and orbs her ſilver face. * - 
But ab, my Sun deep ſwallow'd in his fall, 
Is ſet and cannot ſhine, nor rife-zt all: 
My bavkrupt wain can beg nor'borrow light ; 
Alas, my darkneſs is perpetual night, 
Falls have their rifings, wainings have their primes, 
And deſp'cate ſorrows wait their better times ; 
Ebs have their Flouds, and Autumns have their Springs: 
All States have changes hurried with che ſwings 
Of Chance and Time, ſcill riding to and fro :; 
Terreſtrial bodies, and celeſt al too. 
How often have I vaialy grop'd about, 
With length'ned arms to find a paſſage out, 
That 1 might catch thoſe beams mine eye deſires, 
And bathe my foul in thoſe celeſtial fires ? 
Like as the haggard, cloiſtered in her mew, 
Toſcowr her downy robes, and to renew 
Her 
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Her broken flags, preparing t'overlook 

The tim'rous Mallard at the (liding brook, 

Jets oft from perch to perch ; from ſtock to ground, 
From ground to window, thus ſurveying round 
Her Dove befeather'd Priſon , till at length 
(Calling her noble birth to miad, and ftrength 
Whereto her wing was born) her ragged beak 
Nipps off her jangling jeſfes, ſtrives to break 
Her gingling fetters, and begins to bate 

At ev'cy glimpſe, and darts at ev'ry grate : 
Ev'n ſo my weary ſoul, that long has bin 
.An Inmate in this Tenement of fin, 

Lock'd up by cloud-brow'd Error, which iavites 
My cloiſt'ced thoughts to feed on black delights, 
Now ſcorns her ſhadows, and begins to dart 
Her wing'd deſires at thee, that only art 

The Sun ſhe ſeeks, whoſe riſing beams can fright 
Theſe duskie-clouds that make ſo dark a night : 
Shine forth great Glory, ſhine ; that I may ſee 
Both how to loath my ſelf, and honour Thee ; 
But if my weakneſs force thee to deny 

Thy flames, yet lend the twilightef thine eye: 
If 1 muſt want thoſe Beams; 1 wiſh, yet grant, 
That I, at leaſt, may wiſh thoſe Beams, I want, 


S. AUGUST, 


| 
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S. AUGUST, Soliloqu, cap. 32, 


There was a great dark cloud of vanity before mine eyes , 
ſo that I could not ſee the Sun of Fuſlice © the Light of 
Truth : I being the ſon of darkneſs, was involved in dark- 
neſs ; 1 loved my darkneſs, becauſe I knew not thy lights 1 
was blind, an1 loved my blindneſs, and did walk from dark- 
neſs to darkneſs But Lord thou art my God, who baſt led me 
from darkneſs and the ſhadow of death; bat called me into 
this gloriaus light, and bebold, 1 fee, 


EPIG. 1. 
My ſoul, chear up ; what if the night be long, 
Heav'n finds an ear, when ſinners find a tongue ; 
Thy tears are morning ſhow'rs : Heav'n bids me ſay, 
When Peter's cock begins to crow , *tis day. 
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IT. 


PSAL 69. 3. 


0 Lord, thou knoweſt my fooliſhneſs, and my 
ſins are not hid from thee, 


Eeſtthou this fulſom Tdeot? in what meaſure 
He ſeems tranſported with the antick pleaſure 
Of xbildiſh baubles ? Canſt thou but admire 
The empty fulne(s of his vain defire ? 
Canſt thou conceive ſuch poor delights, as theſe 
Can fill tf inſatiate ſoul of man, or pleaſe 
The fond aſpe&@ of his- deluded eye ? 
Reader,. ſuch very fools are thou and I : 
Falſe puffs of honour; the deceitful ſtreams 
Of wealth; the idle, vain and empty dreams 
Of pleaſure, are our traffick, and enſnare 
Our ſouls, the threefold ſubje@ of our care ; 
We toil for traſh, we barter ſolid joys 
For aiery trifles, ſell our Heav'n for toys : 
We knatch at barly grains, whilſt pearls ſtand by 
Deſpis'd ; ſuch very fools are thou and T. 

_Aim'ſt thou at-honour ?' Does not th" Ideot ſhake it 
In his left hand ? Fond man, ſtep forth and take it : 
Or would'(t thou wealth ? ſee now the fool preſents thee- 
With a full basket, if ſuch wealth contents thee 
Would'it thou take pleaſure ? if the fool unſtride 
His prancing Stallion, thou maiſt up and ride : 
Fond man, ſuch is the pleaſure, wealth, and honour 
The earth affords ſuch fools, as dote upon her; 
Sich is the game whereat carth's Ideots flie ; 
vuch Ideots, ah ? ſuch feols are thou and 1: 


Had 
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Had rebel-man's fool- hardineſs extended 
No farther than himſelf, and there had ended, 
Tt had been juſt ; but thus enrag'd to fly 
Upon the eternal eyes of Majeſty, 
And drag the Son of Glory from the breaſt 
Of his indulgent Father 3 to arreſt 
His great and ſacred Perſon; in diſgrace 
To (pic and ſpaul upon his Sun-bright-face 3 
To taunt him with baſe terms ; and being bound 
To ſcourge his ſoft, his trembling ſides ; to wound 
His head with thorns; his heart with human fears ; 
His hands with nails, and his pale flank with ſpears : 
And then to paddle ia the purer ſtream 
Of his (pile blood, is more, than moſt extreme : 
Great builder of Mankind, canſt thon propound 

{] this to thy bright eyes, and not confound 
Thy handy work £ O ! Canſt thou chooſe but ſee, 
That mad*ſc the eye ? Can ought be hid from thee ? 
Thon ſeeſt our perſons, Lerd, and not our guilt 3 
Thon ſeeſt not, what thou mailt, but what thou wilt ; 
The hard that form'd us is enforc'd to be 
A Screen ſet up betwixt tay work and thee : 
Look, look gpon that Hand, and thou ſhalt ſpie 
An open wound, a through- fare for thine eye; 
Or if that wound be clos'd, that paſſage be 
Deny't between thy gracious eyes and me, 
Yet view the ſcar ; that ſcar will countermand 
Thy wrath; O read my fortune in thy hand, 


S.CHRYS 
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s CHRYS. Hom. 4. Joan. 


Fools ſeem 10 abqund in wealth, when they want all things ; 
they ſeem to enjoy happineſs, whrn indeed they are ouly moi3 
miſerable ; ariever do they underſi and that they are deluded 
pe from their jo! os 


wy bow much 


O a F: P1 (3, 2, 
Rebelltons fool, what has thy felly done ? 
Controli'd thy Ged, and crucih'd his Son ? 
How ſweetly has the Lord of life deceiv'd thee? (thee? 
Thou ſhedd'(i his blood, and that ſhed blood has ſav'd 


Emblemes. 


Book 3. 


- 
Feve mer:v or: me OLord for Tam 1 t 

i Zhrale me fray bones are vexed .' 2. 
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TIL 
PSALM. 6. y Me 


Have mercy Lord, upon me, for I am weak ;; 
0 Lord,heal me,for my bones are vexed. 


Soul. Feſue, 
Jul. H, Son of David. help : Feſ. What {infal crie 
Implores the Son Pavid ? Soul, It is I. 
F-/. Who art thou ? Soul.Oha deeply wounded breaft 
That's heavy laden and would fain have reft. 
eſ. 1 have no ſcraps, and dogs muſt not be fed 
Like houſhold children, with the childrens bread, 
Soul. True, Lord; yet tolerate a hungry whelp 
Tolick their crumbs: O Son of David, help. 
fFeſ. Poor Soul, what ail'f thou ? Soul. O I burn, I fry, 
Icannot reft, 1 know not where to fly 
To find ſome eaſe; Iturn'd my blubber'd face 
From man to man; I roll from place to place 
Tavoid my tortures, to obtain relief, 
But Rillam dogg'd and hunted with my grief: 
My mid-night torments call the {luggiſh light 
And when the morning's come, they woo the vpight, 
Feſ. Surceaſe thy tears,and ſpeak thy free defires (fires 
$0.Quench, quench my flames, and (wage thoſe (corching 
Fe', Cauft tnou believe, my hand can cure thy grief? 
Soul, Lord, 1 believe; Lord, help my unbelict, 
F-{. Huld forth thine arm and let my fingers try 
Thy pulſe z where chiefly doth thy tormenc lic ; 
Soul, From head to foot ; it reigns in ev'ry part, 
But plays the (elt-law'd tyrant in my heart. 


K Fe. 
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Feſ. Canft thou digeft ? Canft reliſh wholſom food ? 


How ftands the taft ? Sou}. To nothing that is good ; 


All ſinful traſh, and earths unſav'ry tuff 
I can digeft, and reliſh well enough. 
Feſus, Is not thy bload as cold as hot, by tu 
Soul. Cold to what's gcod ; to what is bad 
*Feſws. How old's thy grief ? Soul. I took it 
With cating fruit. Fe/. *Tis Epidemical : 


ras ? 
it burns! 
at the fall 


Thy blood's infefed, and th infeftion ſprung 


From a bad liver: *Tisa feaver ftrong 


And full of death, unleſs, with preſent ſpeed, 


A vain be opened, thou muftdie, or bleed, 


Soul, O1 amfaint and ſpent : that launce that ſhall 


Let forth my blood, lets forth my life withal : 
My ſoul wants cordials, and has greater need 


Of blood, then (being ſpent fo tar) to bleed ; 


1 faint already, if Ibleed, 1 dy, 


Feſ. * Tis either thou muſt bleed, fick ſoul or I - 


My blood's a cordial, He that ſucks my veins, 


ShaJ cleanſe his own, and conquer greater pains 
Then theſe : chear up; this precious blood of mine 
Shall cure thy grief ; my heart ſhall bleed for thine 


Believe and view me with a faith'ul eye, 
Thy ſoul ſhall neither languifh, bleed nor dic. 


% AUGUST. 
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S. AUGUST. lib. 10, Confeſs. 
Lord, be merciful unto me : Ab me: Bebold, 1 bide not my 


'| wwunds ; Thou art a Phyſician, and 1 am fick ; Thou art mer 


ful; and 1 am miſerable. 


$. GR EG. in Paftoral. 


0 Wiſdom, with bow ſweet an ars doth thy wine and ot 
refore bealth ro my bealthleſs ſoul | How powerfully merciful , 
bow mercifully powerful art thou | Powerful for me, merci- 
ful tome! 


EPIG, 2. 


| Cant thou be fick, and ſuch a Doftor by ? 


Thon canft not live, unleſs thy Dodtor dye! 
Strange kind of grief, that tinis ro med'cine good 
To (wage her pains, but the Phyſicians blogd ! 
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IV. 


PSAL. 25. 18. 


Look upon my afflittion and my pain, and 
forgive all my fins. 


Oth work and firokes ? Both, laſh and labour tog 4 

What more could Edom, or prou1 Aſhur do ? 
Stripes, after Stripes ; and blows fucceeling blows ? 
Lord, has thy Kourge no mecry, and my woes 
Noend ? My pains no eale ? No intermiſhoan ? 
Is this the ſtate ? Is this the ſad condition 
Of thoſe that truft thee ? Will thy goodneſs pleaſe 
T' allow no other favours? None but theſe ? 
Will not the R het*cick of my torments mave ? 
Are theſe the ſymptomes, theſe the figns of love? 
s'c not enough, enovgh that I fulfil 


| Thy toyIſome task of thy laborious will? 


May not this labour expiate and purge 

My fia without the addition of a ſcourge ? 

Look ou my cloudy brow, how faſt it reins 

$2ad Tawers of ſweat, the fruits of fruitleſs pains 3 
B:hold theſ(: ridges ; ſee what purple furrows 

Thy plow bas male ; © think :pon thoſe ſorrows 
That orce were thine; wilt thou not be woo'd 

To mercy by ihe ciiarms of ſweat and blood ? 

Canft thou forget that drowfie mount, wherein 
Thy dull Diſciples fl-ep, was not my ſin 

There puniſh'd in my foul ? did not this brow 
Then ſweat in thinz ? Were not thoſe drops enow ? 
Remember Golgotha, where that ſpring-tide 

O' reflow'd thy foverain Sacramental fide ; 


T There 
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There was nO fin, there was no guilt in Thee, 

That caus'd thoſe pains ; thou ſweat'ft,thou bled for me, 
Was there not blood enough, when one (mal) drop 
Had pow'r to ranſome thouſand worlds, and ſtop 
The mouth of Juſtice ? Lord, I bled before 

In thy deep wounds ; can [uftice challenge more ? 
Or doft thou vainly labour to hedge in 

Thy loſſes from my ſides ? My blool is thin, 

And thy free bounty ſcorns ſuch eaſie thrift ; 

No, no, thy blood came not as love but gitt, 

But muſt I ever grind ? And muſt I earn 

Nothing but ſtripes ? O wilt thou diſaltern 

The reſt thou gav'ſt ? Haſt thou perus'd the curſe 
Thou laid'ſt on Adams's fall, and made it worſe ? 
Canſt thou repent of mercy ? Heav'a thought good 
Loſt man ſhould feed in ſweat ; not work in blood : 
Why doſt thou wound ttyalready wounded brealt ? 
Ah me! my life is but a pain at beſt : 

I am but dying duſt: my day's a ſpan ; 

What pleaſure tak'ſt thou in the blood of man ? 
Spare, ſpare thy ſcourge, and be not ſo auſtere ; 
Send fewer ſtroaks, or lead more ſtrength to bear. 


S, BERN 


T me, 


Book 3. Emblemes. 143 


E. BER N, Hom. $1. in Cant. 


Miſerable min | Who ſhall deliver ms from the yeproach of 
this ſhameful boudage ? 1 am @ miſerable: man but a free man; 
free, becauſe a man : miſerable, becauſe a ſervam; In regard 
of my bondage, miſerable, in reger1 of my will, inexcuſable : 
For my will, that was fret, beſlaved it ſelf 10 fin, by afſeming 
10 fin; for be 1hat comminteth fin, is the ſervant 10 ſin, 


EPIG. 4: 


Tax not thy God : Thine own defaults did urge 

This two-fold puniſhment ; the mill, the ſcourge. 

Thy fin's the author of thy ſelf-cormenting : 

Thou grins for finging ; ſcourg'd for not repenting. 
R K 4 
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V. 


JOB ro. 9: 


Remember I beſeech thee, that thou haſt made 
me as the clay, and wilt thou bring me to 
duſt again ? 


Hus from the boſom of the new made earth 
Poor man was delv'd, and had his unborn birth; 
The ſame the (ruff, the ſelf ame hand doth trim 
The plant that fades, the beaſt that dies, and him 
One was their Gre, one was their common mother, 
Plants are his fiſters, and the beaſt his brother, 
The elder too 3 beaſts draw the (*It-ſame breath, 
War old alike, and die the (cit- ſame death : 
Plants grow as he, with fairer robes arra!'d ; 
Al:ke they flouriſh, and alike they fade : 
ſhe beaſt in ſenſe exceeds him, and in growth, 
The three-ag 4 Oak doth thrice exceed them bath : 
Why look'it thou then ſo big, thou little ſpan 
Of earth $ what art thou more in being man ? 
I, but thy great Creator did inſpire 
My choſen earth, with thy diviner fire 
Ot reaſon gave me judgment and a will: 
That, to know good ; this, to chooſe good from ill 
He puts the reigns of pow'c in my free hand, 
And jurifdition over Sca and Land, 
He gave me art to lengthen out my ſpan 
Ot life, and made me all, in being man 2 
I but thy paſſion has committed treaſon 
Againſt the ſacred pzrſon of thy reaſon: 
Thy judgment is corrupt, perverſe thy will ; 
That knows no good, and this makes choice of ill: 
The 
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The greater height ſends down the deeper fall + 
Ard good declin'd turns bad, turns wort of all, 
Say then, proud inch of living earth, what can 
Thy greatneſs claim the more in being man £ 

O but my ſoul tranſcends the pitch of nature, 
Boen up by th' Image of her high Creator 3 
Out- braves the life of reaſon, and beats dewn 
Her waxen wings, kicks oft her >razen crewn, 
My heatt's a living Temple t'eptertaia 

The King of Glory, and his glorirus train : 
How can I mend my title then ? where can 
Ambition find a higher tile than man ? 

Ah, but that Image is defac'd and ſoil'd ; 

Her Temple's raz'd, her Altars all defil'd ; 
Her Veſſels are polluted and diftain'd 

With cloathed luft, her ornaments prophan'd ; 
Her oyl-forſaken lamps, and hallow'd tapours 

Put out ; her incenſe breaths unſav'cy vapours 2 | 
Why ſwell'ſt thou then ſo big, thou little ſpan 

Of earth ? what art thou more in b*ing man ? 
Eternal Potter, whoſe bleſt hands did lay 

My courſe foundation from a ſod of clay, 

T hou know*ft my t|:nder veſſel's apt to leak ; 

Thou know'ſt my brittle temper's prone to break ; 
Are my bones brazil, or my flcſh of oak! 

O, me:nd what thou haſt made, what I have broke ; 
Look, Icok with gentle eyes, and in thy day 

Of vengeance, Lord, remember 1 am clay. 


S$ AUGUST, 


OR In. 
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S. AUGUST. Soliloq. 22. 


Shall 1 ask, who made me ? It was thou that madeſt we, 
without whom nothing was made 1 Thou art my maker, and 1 
thy work, I thank thee, my Lord God,, by whom 1 live, and by 
whom all things ſubſiſt , becauſe thou madeſt me : ] thank 
thee, O my Porter, becauſe thy bands bave made me, becauſe 
thy bands have formed me; 


EPIG. 4. o 


Why ſwell'ft thou, man, puft up with fame and purſe ? 
Thart better earth, but born to dig the worſe: 

Thou cam from earth. to earth thou muſt return, 
And art but earth caſt from the womb to th'era. 
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VI. 
JOB. 7. 20. 


[ have finned : What ſhall I do unto thee, 
O thou preſerver of Men 2 Why doft thou 
ſet me as a mark againſt thee ? 


Ord, I have done; and Lord, I have miſdone; 
*['is folly to conteft, to rive with one 
That is too ftrong ; 'cis folly to affail 
Or prove an arm, that will, that muſt prevail. 
I've dons, I've done; theſe trembling hands have thrown 
Their daring weapons down 2: The day's thine own z 
Forbear to ſtrikes where thou haft won the field, 
The pgalm, the palm is thine: I yield, I yield. 
Theſe treach'cous hands that were fo vainly bold 
To try a thriveleſs combat, and to hold 
Self. wounding weapons up, are now extended 
For mercy from thy hand; that knee that bended 
Upon her guardleſs guard doth now repent 
Upon his naked floor ; See both are bent, 
And ſue for pity: O my ragge<d wound 
Is deep aud deſp'rate, it is drench'd and drown'd 
In blood and briny tears: It doth begin 
Tontink without, and putrintie within, 
Let that viftarious hand that now appears 
Juſt in my blood, prove gracious to my tears ? 
[hou great preſerver of preſumptuous man, 
What ſhall Ido? what ſatisfattion can 
Poor duft and aſhes make ? O if that blood 
That yet remains unſhed, were half as good 
As blood of oxen; if my death might be 
An offering to attone my God and me, 
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I would diſdain jujurious life, and ftand 

A ſuiter to be wounded from thy hand. 

But may thy wrongs be mzaſur'd by the ſpan 

Of life? or balanc'd with the blood of man ? 
No, no, eternal tin expects for guerdon, 

Eternal penance, or eternal pardon : 

Lay down thy weapons, tura thy wrath away, 
And- pardon him that hath no price to pay ; 
Enlarge that ſoul, which baſe preſumption binds}; 
Thy juftice cannot looſe what mercy finds ; 

O thou that wilt not bruiſe the broken reed, 
Rub not my ſores, nor prick the wounds that bleed, 
Lord, if the peeviſh infant fights ard flies, 

With unpar'd weapons, at his mothers eyes, 

Her frowns (half mix'd with ſmiles) may chance to ſhew 
An angry Jove-trick on his arm, or (9 3 

Where it the Babe but make a lip and cry, 

Her heart begins to melt, and by and by 

She coaks his dewy-checks; her babe ſhe bliſſes, 
And choaks her language with a thouſand kiſſes ; 
T am that ch!ld ; Lo, here I proftrate lye, 
Pleading for mercy ; T repent and cry 

For gracious pardon ; let thy gentle cars 

Hear that in words, whit mothers judge in tears : 
See not my frailties, Lord, 'but through my fear, 
And look on ev'ry treſpaſs through a tear: 

Then calm thy anger, and appear more mild ; 
Remember, th'art a Father, I a child, 
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S, BE RN, Ser. 21, in Cant. 


Miſerable man | Who ſhall deliver me from the reproach of 
this ſhameful bondage? 1 am 2 miſerable man, but a free man: 
Free, becauſe like tro God; miſerable, breauſe againſt Gol: 
0 keeper of mankind, why baſt thou ſet m2 as a mark againfl 
thee ? Thou baft ſet me, berauſc 1hou baſt not bindred me x, It us 
juſt 1hat thy enemy ſhould be my enemy, and that be who repug- 
n:th thee, ſhould repugn me ; 1 who am ogainfs thee, am a- 
giinft my ſelf. 


EPIG. & 


But form'd, and fight 2 But born, and then rebel ? 
How ſmall a blaſt wiſl make a bubble ſwel! ? 

But dare the floor affront the hand that laid it ? 

20 apt is duſt co fly in's face that made it. 
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VII. 
JOB 13. 24: 


me for thine enemy ? 


Does that eclipſing hand fo long, deny 
The $Sun-ſhine of my foul-enli'ving eye 2 


Without that Zighr, what light remains in me ? 
Thou art my Zife, my Way, my Light, in Thee 
I live, Imove, and by thy beams I ſee; 


Thou art my Zife, If thou but turn away, 
My life's a thouſand deaths : Thou art my Way: 
Without thee, Lord, I travel not, but fray. 


My Zight thou art ; without thy glorious ſight, 
Mine eyes are darkned with perpetual night. 
| My God, thou art my Way, my Life, my Ligbr. 


Thou art my Way ; I wander, if thou flie : 
Thou art my Zight ; if hid how blind am I ? 
Thou art my Life; if thou withdraw, 1 die, 


Mine eyes are blind and dark; I cannot fee ; 
To whom or whither ſhould my darkneſs flee, 


My path is loft ; my wandring ſteps do ſtray ; 
I cannot ſafely go, nor ſafely fiay ; 


L 


Hy doft thou ſhade thy lovely face ? O why 


But to the Light ? And who's that Zigbe but Thee ? 


Whom ſhould 1 (eek, but Thee, my Path, my Way ? 


Wherefore hidef? thou my face, and holdeff 
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O, Iam dead : Towhom ſhall I, poor I, 
Repair ? To whom ſhall my ſad aſhes fly 
But Life? And where is Life but in thy eye ? 


And yet thou turn away thy face, and flieft me ; 
Aud yetlI ſue for grace, and thou deny'ft me ; 
Speak art thou angry, Lord,or only try'lt me ? 


Unskreen thoſe heav*nly lamps, or tell me why 
"Thou ſhad'ft thy face ? perhaps thou think'ſ no eye 
Can view thoſe flames aud rot drop down and die, 


If that be all, ſhine forth and draw thee nigher ; 
Let me behold and die , for my deſire 
Is Phanix like to periſh in that fre, 


Death conquet'd Z:7'7m was redeem'd by thee; 
If Iam dead, Lotd, ſet deaths priſoner free ; 
Am I more ſpent, or ſtink 1 worſe than he ? 


If my puft life be out, give leave to tine 
My ſhameleſs ſnuff at that bright Zamp of thine ; 
O what's thy Ligbr, the lcſs for lightning mine ? 


If I have loft my Path, Great Shepherd, ſay, 
Shall I till wander in a doubtful way ? 
Lord, ſhall a Lamb of 1/r'els ſheep-fold ſtray ? 


Thou art my Pilgrims Path, the blind mars Eye; 
The dead man's Life 3 on thee my hopes rely ; 
If thou remove, 1 err; I grope; Idie, 


Diſcloſe thy Sun- beams ; cloſe thy wings, and tay ; 
See, (te how lam blind, and dead, and ftray, 
O tavu that artmy Light, my Life, my Way. 
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$. AUGUST. Soliloq. cap. 1. 


why doſt rhou hide thy ftce ? Happily thou wilt ſay, none 
can ſee thy face and live : Ab Lord, let me die, that I may ſee 
thee, let me ſee thee that I may djag 1 would nor live, bas die ; 
that I may ſee Chrift, I defire death ; rhat 1 may live with 


Chriſt, 1 deſpiſe Iife. 
ANSELM, Med. cap. 5. 


0 excellent hiding, which is become my perfe@ion | My God 
thou bidet rby treaſure, 10 kindle my defire : Thou bideſft thy 
pearl, to inflame the ſeeker ; rhou delay' 10 give, vhat 1bou 
miſt reach me 10 importune ; ſeem'ft not to bear, to make me 
preſevere. 


EPIG, 7. 


If heav'ns all quickning Eyes vouckſafe to ſhine 
Upon our ſouls, we light ; if not, we whine; 
Our EquinoRial hearts can neverlie 
Secure, bzucath the Tropickz of that eye + 
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VIII: 


JER. 9. 1. 


0 that my head were waters, and mine eyes 
a fountain of tears, that I may weep day 
and night. 


That mine eyes were ſprings, and could transform 
() Their drops to ſeas? My fighs intoa florm 

Ot Zeal, and ſacred violence, wherein 

This lab'ring veſſel laden with her fin, 

Might ſuffer ſudden ſhipwrack, and be ſpilt 

Upon that Rock, where my drench'd ſoul may fit 
Orewhelm'd with plenteous paſſhon ; O and there 
Drop, Drop, into an everlaſting tear ! 

Ah me! That ev'cy (lidiag vein that wanders 
Through this vaſt Iſle, did work her wild Meanders 
In brackiſh tears inſtead of blood, and ſwell 

This fleſh with holy Dropfies, from whoſe Well, 

Made warm with fighs, may ſume my wafting breath 
Whilſt I diflolve in ftreams, and reek to death ! 

Theſe narrow (laces of my dribling eyes 

Are much too ftreight for thoſe quick ſprings that riſe 
And hourly fill my Temples to the top ; | % 
I cannot ſhed for ev'cy fina drop; 

Great builder of mankiad, why haft thon ſent, 

Such ſwelling floods, and made (o (mall a vent ? 

O that this fleſh had been compos'd of ſnow, 

loftead of earth; and bones of ice, that ſo, 


L 3 - Feeling 
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Feeling the fervor of my fin ; and loathing 
The fire 1 feel, 1 might be thaw'd tonothing! 
O thou that didft, with hopeful joy, entomb 
Me thrice three Moons in thy laborious womb, 
And then with joyful pain, broughc'ft forth a Son; 
What worth thy labour has thy labour done ? 
What was th:re? Ah ! What was there in my birth 
That could deſerve the cafieft ſmile of mir th ? 
A man was born: Alas, aad what's a man ? 
A (cattle full of duſt, a meaſur'd ſpan 
Of flitting time ; a furniſh'd Pack, whoſe wares 
Are ſulten griefs, and ſoul tormenting Cares : 
A vale of tears, a veſſel tunn'd with breath, 
By fickne(s broacht, to be drawn out by death x 
A hapleſs helpleſs thing ; that, born does cry 
To feed, that feeds to live, that lives to die. 
Great God and Man, whoſe eye, ſpent drops ſo often 
For me that cannot weep enough ; O ſoften 
Theſe marble brains, and ftrike this fliaty rock ; 
Or, if the muſick of thy Peters Cock 
Will more prevail, fil, fill my hearkning ears 
With that ſweet ſound, that I may melt in tears ! 
I cannot weep until thou broach mine eye ; 
Or give me vent, or elſe I burft, and die, 
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$. AMBROS in Pal. 118, 


He that commins fins t0 be w:pt for, cannot weep for fins 
ummitred: And being bimſelf mot lamentable bath no tears 
lament bis offences. 


NAZIANZ. Orat. 2. 
Tears are the deluge of fin, and the worlds ſacrifice. 


$S. HIERON. inEfaiam. 


Prayey appeaſes God, but a rear compels bim ; That moves 
bim, but thus conflrgins him. 


E PIG. $8. 


Earth is an Iſland ported round with Fears; 

Thy way to Heav'a is through the Sea of tears, 

It is a tormy paſlage, where is found 

The wrack of many a ſhip, but no man drown'd; 
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PSALM 18. 5. 


The ſorrows of hell compaſſed me about, 
the ſnares of death prevented me. 


S not this Type well cut ? In ev'ry part 

Fall of rich cunning ? Fil'd with Zenxian Art? 
Are not the Hunters, and their Stygian Hounds 
FCimm'd full to th' life ? Didft ever hear the ſounds 
The muſick, and the lip divideth breaths 
Of the ſtrong winded Horn, Recheats, and deaths, 
Done more exatt ? Th' infernal Nimrods hollow ? 
The lawleſs purliews ? And the Game they follow ? 
The hidden Engines, and the ſnares that lie 
$0 undiſcover'd, ſo obſcure to th' eye 2 
The new-drawn net, and her intangied Prey? 
And him that cloſes it ? Bebolder, (ay, 
Is't not well done ? ſeems not an em'lous firite 
Betwixt the rare cut picture and the life ? 
Theſe purliew men are Devils ? and the hounds, 


(Thoſe quick-nos'd Canibals, that ſcour the grounds) 


Temptations and the Game, the Fiends purſue ; 
Are human ſouls, which ſtill they have in view zs 
Whoſe fury if they chance to ſcape, by flying 
The $kilful Hunter plants his net clooſe lying 

On th'unſuſpeRed earth, baited with treaſure, 
Ambitious honour, and ſclt waſting pleaſure : 


Where, if the ſoul but ftoop, death ftands prepar'd 


Todrawthe net, ard drown, the foul's enſaar'd. 


and 


Poor 
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Poor ſoul! how art thou hurried too and fro ? 

Where canſc thou ſafely ſtay ?, where ſafely go ? 

If ſtay ; theſe hot- mourh'd Hounds are apt to tear thee, 
If go x; the ſnares encloſe, the nets enſnare thee ; 
What good in this bad world has pow'r tiavite thee 

A willing Gueſt ? wherein can earth delight thee ? 
Herce pleaſures are but itch : Her wealth, but Cares : 
A world of Dangers, and a world of ſnares; 

The cloſe purſuers bufie hands do plant 

Snares in thy ſubſtance ; Snares attend thy want ; 
Soares in thy credit ; Snares in thy diſgrace ; 

Snares in thy high eſtate ; Snares in thy baſe ; 

Snares tuck thy bed ; and Saares ſurround thy boord ; 
Snares watch thy thoughts ; and Snares attach thy word ; 
Snares in thy quiet ; Snares in thy commotion ; 

Snares in thy diet ; Snares in thy devotion ; 

Snares lurk in thy reſolves, Snares in thy doubt, 
Snares lie withia thy heart, and Snares without, 
Snares are above thy head, and Snares beneath, 

Snares ia thy ſickneſs, Snares are in thy death ; 

O, if theſe purliews be ſo full of danger, 

Great God of hearts, the worlds ſole [o1*:;aign Ranger, 
Preſerve thy Deer, and let my ſoul be bleſt 

In thy ſafe Forreſc, where 1 (cel: for reſt : 

"Chen let the Hell. hounds roar, I fear no ill, 

Rouze me they may, but have no pow c to kill. 
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Ss. AMBROS, lib. 4. in cap. 4 in Lucz, 


The rew:rd of honours, the beight of power, the delicacy of 
diet, and the beauty of an harlos are the ſnares of the Devil, 


S, AMBROS. de bono mottis. 


whild thou ſeckef? pleaſures, rhou runneft Toto Jaares, for 
the eye of the barjot, 4 the ſnare of the Adulrerer. 
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In eating be ſets before me-gluttony; in geueiuffon luxury: 
in |:bour;ſluggiſhneſs1 in coxverſing envy : in governing, cove- 
rouſneſs ; an.aor reting, anger *. in bonour, pride + In the beart, 
be ſets eÞ thoughts : inthe mouth, evil words in aflions, e- 
vil works, when awake, be moyes us 104y1iI ations ; when 4+ 
ſleep, to th y frezms. - f 
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EPIG. 6. 


Be ſad, my Heart, Deep dangers wait thy mirth : 
Thy (ou!,s way-laid by Sea, by Hell, by Earth : 

Hell has her hounds: Earth, ſnares: the Sea a ſhelf ; 
But moſt of all, my heart, beware thy (clf. 
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X. 


PSALM 143. 2: 


Enter not into judgment with thy ſervant, 
for in thy ſight ſhall no man living be 


juſtified. 


Feſus. Fuſtice. Finney, 


Fel. JD Ring forth the pris'ner, Juſtice. Fu. Thy commands 
Are done.juft Judge: See here the pris'aer Randy, 

Fe/, What has the pris'ner done ? Say ; what's the cauſe 
Of his commitment ? Fuff, He hath broken the laws 
Of his too gracious God ; conſpir'd the death 
Of that great Maj:fty that gave him breath, 

And heaps tranſgreſſhion, Lord, upon tranſgreſhon. 

Feſ. How know'ſ thou this? Fz.Ev'a by his own confeſ. 
His fins are crying : and they cry'd aloud ! (fion: 
They cry'd to heav'n, they cry'd to heav*'a for blood, 

Feſ, What ſay'it thou ſinner ? haſt thou ought to plead, 
That ſeatence ſhould not paſs ? hold up thy head, 

And ſhew thy brazen, thy rebellious face. 

Sin. Ah me! Tdare not: I'm too vile and baſe 
To tread upon the earth, much more, to lift 
Mine eyes to heav'n ; I need no other ſhrift 
Than mine own conſcience ; Lord, I muft confeſs, 

I am no more than duſi, and no whit leſs 

Than my indi&tment tiles me ; Ah, if thou 

$:arch too ſevere, with too ſevere a brow, 

What fleſh can ſtand ? 1 have tranſgreſt thy laws ; 

My merits plead thy vengeguce ; not my caule ; Saf 
HT, 
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Fuft, Lord, ſhall I ſtrike the blow ? Feſ. Hold, Juſtice 
Sinner, ſpeak on ; what haft thou more to ſay ? (iy 
Sin, Vile as Lam, and of my (lf abhorr'd, 
I am thy hany-work, thy creature, Lord, 
Stampt with thy g'-rious Image, and at firft, 
Moft like to thee. though now a poor accurſt 
Convitted Caitiff, and degen'rous creature, 
Here trembling at thy bar. Fuft. Thy fault's the greater: 
Lord ſhall I ftrike the blow ? Feſ. Hold, Juftice ftay, 
Speak ſinner ; haft thou nothing more to ſay ? 
$i», Nothing but Mercy, Mercy ; Lord my flate 
Is miſerably poor and deſperate ; 
I quite renounce my ſelf, the world, and flee 
From Lord to Feſus ; from thy ſelf to thee. 
Fuft. Ceaſe thy vain hopes ; my angry God has vow'd: 
'Abuſed mercy muft have blood for blood : 
Shall I yet firike the blow ? Feſ, Stay, Juftice, hold ; 
My bowels yearn, my fainting blood grows cold, 
To view the trembling wretch ? Methinks, I ſpie 
My father's Image in the pris'ners eye. 
Fuſt. I cannot hold. Feſ. Then turn thy thirty blade 
Tnto my ſides: let there the wound be made : 
Chear up, dear ſoul ; redeem thy life with mine : 
My ſoul ſhall ſmart ; my heart ſhall bleed for thine. 
Sin. O groundleſs deeps ! O love beyond degree ! 
Tl offended dies, to (et th' offender free, 


5s, AUGUST. 


iſtice. 
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S,. AUGUST. 


Lord, If 1 have done that, for which thou mayeſt damn me 3 
thou baft not Joſt that wbereby thou mayeſt ſave me: Remem» 
ber nor, ſweet Frſus, thy juftice againts the finner, but thy be- 
nignity rowards thy Creature : Remember nor 10 proceed againff 
2 guilty ſoul, but remember thy mery towards a miſerable 
wretch : forget 1he inſolence of the provoker, and bebold 1he 
miſery of 1he invwoker ; for whas is Feſus but a Sgviour ? 


ANSESLM. 


Have ve(pe# to what thy Son bath done for me, and forget 
whas my fins have done againft thee: My fi ſb bath provoked 
thee ro vengeance ; let the fleſh of Chrift move thee 10 mercy 2 
Jt is much that my rebellrons bave deſcrved ; but it it more 
that my Redeemer bath merited, 


E PIG. 10. 
Mercy of merciez! He that was my drudge 
15 now ry Advocate, is row niy judge : 
He ſuffers, pleads, and ſentences, alone : 
lies 1 adore, ard yet ayore but Oae. 


168 Emblemes. Book 3, 


Xl. 


Lot not the water flood overfiow me 
neither let the deep ſwallow me up 


i 1 Pr 69-25 


Be 
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XI. 
PSALM 69. 15. 


Let not the water-floods overflow me, neither 
let the deeps ſwallow me up. 


He world's a Sea ; my fleſh a Ship that's mann'd 
Withlab'ringThoughts,and ſteer'd byReaſons hand: 
My Heart's the Sea-mans Card, whereby ſhe ſails ; 
My looſe AﬀeRions are the greater Sails : 
The top fail is my Fancie, and the Gufts 
That fil theſe wanton ſheets, are worldly Luftr. 
Pray in the Cable, at whoſe end appears 
The Anchor Hope, nev'r flip'd but in our fears : 
My will's th* unconftant Pilot, that commands 
The flagg'cing Keel; my Sias are like the Sands - 
Repentance is the Bucket, and mine Eye 
The Pump, unuy'4 (but inextreams ) and dry : 
My Conſcience is the Plummet that doth preſs 
The deeps, but ſeldom cries, 4 farbom leſs : 
Smooth Calm's ſecurity ; the Gulf, deſpair ; 
My Fraught's Corruption, and this Life's my Fair: 
My Soul the Paſſenger, confus'dly driven 7 
From fear to fright ; her landing Port is Heaven, 
My Seas are ftormy, and my Ship doth leak ; 
My Sailers rude ; my Steers- man faint and weak : 
My Canvace torn, it flaps from fide to fide ; 
My Cable's crackt, my Anchor's ſlightly ty'd ; 
My Pilct's craz'd, my ſhipwrack-Sands are cloak'd ; 
Mg Bucket's broken, and my Pump is choak'd ; 
My Caln's deceitful ; and my Gulf too near ; 
My Wares are (lubber'd, and my Far's too dear 3 
My Plummet's light, it cannot fink nor ſound 3 
O ſhall my Rock- betbreatned Soul be drown'd 3 | 
M Lord, 


170 Emblenes. Book ;, 


Jord, ftill the Seas, and ſhield my Ship from harm; 
Lnſtru@ my Sailoucs, guide my Steerſmens arm : 
Touch thay my Compaſs, and renew my $ails, 

Send ftiffer courage or ſend milder gales ; 

Make ſtrong my Cable ; bind my Anchor fafter ; 
Dire my Pilot, and be thou his Mafter ; 

Obje@ the Sands to my more ſerious view, 

Make ſound my Bucket, bore my Pump anew : 

New caft my Plummet, make it apt totry 
Wherethe Rocks lurk, and where the Quick. ſands lie; 
Guard thou the Gulf with love, my Calms with Care; 
Cleanſe thou my fraught ; accept my ilender Fare ? 
Refreſh the Sea-fick paſſenger ; cut ſhort 

His Voyage ; land him in his wiſhed Port ; 

Thou, Theu, whom winds and ftormy ſeas obey, 

T hat through the deep gav'it grumbling Iſt'el way, 
Say to my ſoul, be ſafe, and then mine eye 

Shall ſcorn grim death, although grim death Rand by, 
O thou whoſe ftrength-reviving Arm did cheriſh 
Thy fioking Perer, at the point to periſh, 

Reach forth thy hand, or bid me tread the wave, 

I': come, I'te come ; The voice that calls will fave. 


S AMBROS, 
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S. AMBR OS. Apol. poſt, pro David Cap. 3. 


The confluence of luſt mates a great rempeſt, which in this 
ſea diſiur beth the ſea-faring ſoul, that reaſon cannor govern it. 


es. AUGUST. Soliloqu, cap. 35. 


We labour in the boy/lerow ſea ©: Thou flandeft upon the ſhore 
and ſeeft our dangers : Give us grace 19 bold a midile courſe 
berwixt Scylls and Charybdu, thas borb dangers eſcaped, we 
ma) arrive at cur Port ſecures 


EPIG. It. 


My ſoul, the (eas are rough, and thou a ſtranger 

In theſe falſe coafts ; O keep aloof ; there's danger x 

Caf forth thy plummet ; ſcea rock appears ; 

Thy ſhip wants ſea-room ; make 5 with thy tears. 
M 2 
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XII. 


JOB 14. 13: 


'0 that thou wouldſt hide me in the grave, that 


thou would$? keep me ſecret until thywrath 
be pa$7 ! 


Whither hall I flie ; what path untrod 
Shall I ſeek out to ſcape the flaming rod 
Ot my offended, of my angry God ? 


Where ſhall T ſojourn ? What kind ſea will hide 
My head from thunder ? Where ſhall I abide, 
Uatil his flames be quench'd or laid afide ? 


What, if my feet ſhould take their hafty flight, 
And ſeek proteRion in the ſhades of night ? 
Alas, no ſhades can blind the God of Light, 


What, if my ſoul ſhould take the wings'of day, 
And find ſome deſart ? 1f ſhe ſprings away; 
The wings of vengeance clip as faft as they. 


What, if ſome ſolid rock ſhould entertain 
My frighted foul ? Can ſolid rocks reftrain 


The ftroke of Juſtice, and not cleave in twain ? 


Nor Sea, nor Shade, nor Shield, nor Rock, nor Cave, 
Nor filent Deſarts, nor the ſulfen Grave, 
What flame-ey'd fury means to (mite, can ſave. 


The Seas will part, Graves open, Rocks will ſplit; 
The Shield will cleave ; the trighted Shadows flit ; 
Where Juftice aims, her fiery darts muſt hit, 

: M 3 No 
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No, no, it ftern-brow'd vengeance means to thunder, 
There isno place above, beneath, nor under, 
Socloſe, but witl] unlock, or rive in ſunder. 


"Tis vain to flee ; "cis neither here nor there 
Can ſcape that hand, until that han4 forbear :; 
Ah me! Where is he'not, that's every where ? 


"Tis vanity to fl-e; till gentle mercy ſhew 
Her better eye, the farther off we go, 
The ſ«ing of Juftice dea's the mighticr blow, 


Th' ingenuous child, correQed, doth not flie 
His argry mother's hand, but clings more nigh, 
And quenches with his tears her flaming eye. 


Shadows are faithleſs, and the rocks are falſe ; 
No truft in braſs, no truft in marble walls ; 
Poor cots are even as ſafe as Princes halls, 


Great God, there is no ſafety here below + 
Thou art my Fortreſs, though thou ſeem'ſt my foe, 
* Tis thou tharifttik'ft the firoke muſt guard the blow, 


Thou art my God; by thee I fall or fland ; 
Thy grace hath giv'a me courage to withſtand 
All tortures, but my conſcience and thy hand, 


T know thy Juftice is thy ſelf; T know, 
Juft God, thy very ſelf is Mercy tco ; 
If not to thee, where ? Wither ſhould I go ? 


Then work thy will ? If paſſion bid me flee, 
My reaſon ſhall obey; my wings ſhall be 
Stretcht out no farther then from thee to thee. 


S. AUGUST, 
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S. AUGUST. in Pfal. 33: 


Whither flie 1? To what place can I ſafely flie ? To what 
mountain? To what den ? To what firong bouſe ? What C aftle” © 
ſhall 1 6614? What walls ſpall bold me? Whitherſoever | go, my 
ſelf followerh me ; For whatſoever thou flieft, O man, hou 
maiſt, but thy own conſcience ; Whereſocver O Lord 1 go, ] find 
thee, if angry, 4 Revenger ; if appeaſed, a Redeemer What 
way have Rbur to flie from thee to thee ; That thou maiſt avoid 
thy God, addreſs thee to thy Lord. 


EPIG, 12. 
Hath vengeance found thee ? Can thy fears command 
No rocks to ſhield thee from her thundring hand? 
Know'ſt thou not where to ſcape ? Il tell thee where; 
My foul make clean thy conſcience; hide thee there. 
M 4 
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XIII. 


JOB 10. 20. 


Are not my days few? Ceaſe then, and let 
me alone, that I may bewatl my ſelf a little. 


Y Glaſs is half unſpent ; Forhear t'arreft 
My thriftlefs day too ſoon : my poor requeſt 
Is that my glaſs may run but out the reft, 


My time-devoured minutes will be done 
Without thy help; ſee, ſee how ſwift they run * 
Cut not my thred before my thred be ſpun. 


The gain's not great I purchaſe by this flay ; 
What loſs ſuftain'ft thou by fo ſmall delay, 
To whom ten thouſand years are but a day ? 


My following eye can hardly make a ſhift | 
Tocount my winged hours ; they fly ſo ſwift, 
They ſcarce deſerve the bounteous name of gift. 


The ſecret wheels of hurrying Time do give 
S0 ſhort a warning, and ſo faft they drive, 
That I am dead before I ſeem to live, 

And what's a Life ? a weary Pilgrimage, 
With Child-hood, Man-hood, and decrepit Age, b > 


Of the proud Summer meadow, which today 
Wears her green pluſh, and is to morrow hay. 


And what's a Life ? A blaft ſufteir.'d with cloathing, 
Maintain'd with food, retain'd with vile (elt-loathing, 
| Then weary of it (elf, again'd to nothing. 


Read 


Whoſe glory in one diy doth fill the flage —_— 


And what's a Life ? the flouriſhing array YT 
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Read on this dial, how the ſhades devour 
My ſhort-liv'd winters day; hour eats up hour ; 
Alas, the total's but from eight to four. 


Behold theſe Lillies (which thy hands have made 
Fair copies of my life, and open laid 
To view) how ſooa they droop, how ſoon they fade! 


Shade not that dial, night will blind too ſoon ; 
My non-ag”1 day already points to noon ; 
How fimple is my ſuit ! how ſmall my boon ! 


Nor do I beg this ſlender inch, to while 
The time away, or Afely to beguile 
My thoughts with joy ; her's nothing worth a ſmile, 


No, no: "tis not to pl-aſe my wanton ears 
With frantick mirth, 1 beg but hours, not years : 
And what thou giv*ſt me, I will give to tears. 


Draw not that ſoul which would be rather led ! 
That Seed has yet not broke my ſerpents head 
O ſhall I die before my fins are dead ? 


Behold theſe raggs; am I a fitting gueſt 
To taft the daintics of thy royal teaſt, 
With hands and face unwaſh'd, ungirt, unbleft ? 


Firſt, l:t the Jordan ſtreams (that find ſupplies 
From the deep fountain of my heart) arile, 
And cleanle my ſpots, and clear my leprous eyes. 


T have a world of fins to be lamented ; 
T have a {ca of rears that muſt be vented : 
O ſpare till then; and then I die contented. 


S. AUGUST. 


le! 
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S. AUGUST, lib, de Civit, Dei, Cap. 10. 


The time wherein we live, is taken from the ſpace of cur 
lifez and what remzin*th, is daily made leſs and leſs, inſo- 
much that the time of our life is nothing but a paſſage to 
dart, 


S. GREG. lid. 9. cap. 44. 10, Job. 


As moderate 2fflitions bring tears, ſo immoderate take away 
rezrs 3 inſomuch that ſorrow b:com-1h no ſorrow, which (wal- 
lowing up the mind of the afflited, rakerb away the ſenſe of 
the offi: tion, 


EB FI G. 1% 
Feat 'it thou to go, when ſvch an Arm invites thee ? 


Dread" thou thy oats of 61 2 or what effrights thee? 
It thou begin to ferr, thy t-ar begins : 


Fool, can hs bear thee hence, and not thy fins ? 
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XIV. 
DEUT. 32. 29- 


0 that men were wiſe, and that they under- 
ſtood this, that they would conſider their 
latter end. 


Fleſh. . Fpirit. 
FI, Hat meangmy liſters eye ſo oft to paſs 
Through the long entry of that Optick glaſi? 
Tell me ; what ſecret virtue doth invite 
Thy wrinkled eye to ſuch unknown delight ? 
Sp, I; helps the fight, makes things remote appear 
In perfe& view ; It draws the objects near, 
FI. What ſenſe. delighting objeQts doſt thou (pie? 
What doth that Glaſs preſent before thine eye ? 
Ip. I fee thy foe, my reconciled friend, 
Grim Death, even ſtanding at the Glaſſes end : 
His left hand holds a branch of Palm; his right 
Holds forth a two-edg'd ſword. FI, A proper fight! 
And is this all ? Doth thy Proſpettive pleaſe 
Th abuſed fancie with no ſhapes but theſe > 
ſp, Yes, I behold the dark'ned Sun bereav'n 
Of all his light, the battlements of Heav'n 
Swelt'ring in flames ; the Angel-guarded Son 
Of glory on his high Tribunal-Throne ; 
I ſee a Brimftone Sea of boyling fire, 
And Fiends, with knotted whips of flaming wire, 
Tort'ring poor ſovis, thar knaſh their teeth in vain, 
And gnaw their flame- tormented tongues for pain. 
Look, fifter, how the queazy-ftomack'd Graves 
Vomit their dead, and hos the purple waves 


Scall'd 
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Scall'd their conſumele's bodies, ſtrongly curſing 
All wombs for bearing, and all paps for uurting, 


F1. Can thy diftemver'd fancy take delight C 
In view of tortures? thele are ſhows Lattiight; " þ 
Look in this zlais triangular ; look here, tem 
Here's that will raviſh eyes. Sp. What ſceſt thou there? | ,,. 

Fl, The world in colours, colours that dittain ur 
The cheeks of Protews, or the filken train of 1 
Of Fla's Mymphs ; ſuch various forts cf hiew, juds 


r7 . 


AS Sua-confronting, {ris never knew : 

Here, it thou pleaſe to beautihe a town, 

Thou maifſt , or with a hand, turn's upſide down; 

Here maiit thou ſcant or widen by the meſure 

Of thine own wil! ; make ſhort or long at pleaſure: 

Here maift thou tire thy fancy, and advile | 

With ſhovs more apt to pleaſe more curious eyes. 
#p. Ah fouol! that act 02 vain, on pr-ſ(ent toys, # 

And viſreſpott'R choſe truet theſe future jys ! 

How ftrog'y ar* thy thor zhts befooPd, alas, 

To Gore on $0015 that periſh with thy glaſs ! 

Nay. vanith with the turning of a hand! 

Were they but painted cotours, it might ſtand 

With painted reaſon thit they might devote thee ; 

But things that have no being tobeſot thee ? 

Foreſight of future torments is the way 

To baulk thoſe i!ls which preſent joys bewray. 

As thou haft fool'd thy fe!f, ſo now come hither, 

Break that fond glaſs, and let's be wiſe together. 


Why 
Mafi 
Ist 

Ore 


S. BON& 
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$s. BONAVENT, de contemptu ſeculi. 


0 that men would be wiſe, underſt and, and foreſee. Be wiſe, 
to know three things; The multitule of thoſe that ave 10 be 
damned; the few number of thoſe 1bat are to be ſaved; and 
ere? } the vanity of 1ranfitory things ;* Underſtand three things , the 
multitude of fins, the omiffida of good things, and the Joſs 
of time: Foreſee three things, the danger of death, the loft 
judgment, nd eternal pungent, 
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What, Soul, no furthec yet ? what nev'r commence 
Mafter in Faith ? Still batchelour of +enſe ? 

s't inſufficiency? Or what hos made thee 

Oreſlip thy loſt degree ? thy luſts have faid thee. 
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XV. 


PSALM. 30. 10. 


My life is ſpent with grief, and my years with 
frghing. 


Hat ſullen Star rul'd my untimely birth, 
That would not lend my days one hour of Micth ? 
How oft have theſe bare knees been bent to gain 
Th& (lender alms of one poor ſmile, in vain ? 
Hew often, tii*d with the ſaftidious light, 
Have my faint lips implor'd the ſhades of night ? 
How often have my nightly torments pray'd 
For lingring twilight, glutced with the ſhade e 
* Day worſe then night, night worſe then day appears, 
la fears I ſpend my nights, my days in tears: 
I moan unpitt*d, groan without relief, 
There is no end nor meaſure of my grief. 
The (miling flow'sc ſalutes the day 3 it grows 
Untouch'd with care ; it neither ſpins nor ſows 3 
O that m7 tedious life were like this flow'r, 
Or freed from grief, or finiſh'd with an hour : 
Why waz I born 2 Why was I bora a man? 
And why proportion'd by ſo large a ſpan ? 
Or why ſuſpended by the common lot, 
And being born to die, why dicI not? 
Ah me! Why is my forrow- wafted breath 
Deni'd the eatic ptiviledge of death ? 
The branded ſlave that tugs the weary oare, 
Obtains the Sabbath of a welcome thore ? 
His ranſom'd ftripes are heal'd, his native (oil 
Sweeteus the mem'cy of his forreign toil ; 
N But 
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But ah ! my ſorrows are not half (o bleft ; 


My labonr finds no point, my pains no reft 2 
Lbarter ſighs for tears, and tears for groans, 


Still vainly rolling Siſyphean ſtones : 
Thou juft obſerver, of our flying hours, fs 
That, with thy Adamantine fangs, devours 

The brazen monumeuts of renown'd Kings. gre 
Doth thy glaſs fland ? Or by thy moulting wings = 
Ucapt to flic ? If not, why doft thou ſpare _ 
A willing breaft ; a breaft that ſtands ſo fair ? A 
Adying breaft, that hath but only breath = 


"Tobeg a wound, and ftrength to crave a death ? 
O that the pleaſed Heav'ns would once difſolye 
Theſe fleſhly fetters, that ſo faft involve 
My hamp'red ſoul ; then would my ſoul be bleft 
From all the!e ills, and wrap her thoughts in reft : 

[/ Till then, my days are months, my months are yeats; 

My years are ages tobe ſpent in tears : 

My grict's entailed upon my waftful breath, 
Which no recov'ry can cut off, but death, 

Breath drawn in cottages, puft out in thorns, 
Begins, continues, and concludes in groans. 


INNOCENT 


Emblemes. 


Book 3. 


INNOCENT, devilitate condit. humanz. 


0 who will give mine cyes a fountain of tears, that I may 
bewail my miſerable ingreſs of mans condition ; 1he finfu} pro» 
gre's of mans converſation, the damnable egreſs in mans diſſo« 
lution? I will confider with tears, whereof man was made; 
what man doth, and what man is todo ; Alas, bt us formed of 
earth, conceived in fln, born to puniſhment : He doth evil things 
which are not lawful ; be doth filtby things, which are nos 
decent ; He doth vain things, which are nos expedient. 
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EPIG. 15; 
My heart, Thy life's a debt by Bond, which bears 
A ſecret date ; the uſe is Groans and Tears 1 
Plead not ; uſurious Nature will have all, 
Az well the Ini'ceſt a the Pratpes 
2 


183 


= a 


FW 7 NY 


L. 


—__ 


A y Fl] hath — to 5-4 ire th, 
loments . p/al 9. 10 


- 


Book J 


12g 
THE 


FOURTH BOOK. 


ROM. 7: 23. 
T ſee another Law in my members warring a- 
gainf} tne Law of my mind, and bringing 
me into captivity to the Law of fin. 


I 


How my will is hurried too and fro, 
And how my. unre(ſolv'd reſolves do vary ! 
I know not where to fix, ſumetimes I go 
This way, then that, and then the quite contrary ? 
I like, d (like; lament for what 1 could pot ; 
I do, undo; yet ſtill do what I would not. 
And at the (elf iz infant will the thing I would not. 


2 


Thus are my weather-beaten thoughts oppreft 
With th' carth-bred winds of my prodigious will ; 
Thus am I hourly toſt from Eaft ro Weſt 
Upon che rowling ftreams of good and We 
Thus am 1 driven upon thele flipy*cY ſud 
From real ills to falle apparent goods * 
My life's atroubled ſea, compos'd of cbs and floods. 


2 
4 


The curicus Penman, having trimm*d his page 
With the dear language ot hisdabled quill, 
Lets fall a hez4leſs drop, then in a rage 
Caſhiers the truits of his unlucky $kill ; 
Ev'n ſo my pregnant ſoul in th' Infant bud 
Of her beſt thoughts ſhorws down a cole black flood 
Of unadviſed iis, and cancels all her good. 
N 3 Some 


_ - 
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4 


Sometimes a ſudden flaſh of ſacred heat 
Warms my chill ſoul, and ſets my thoughts in frame; 
But ſoon that fire is ſhouldred from her ſcat 
By luftful Cupid's much inferiour flame. 
I feel two flames, and yet no flame entire ; 
Thus are the mungrel thoughts of mixt deſire, 
Conſum'd between that heay'nly and this earthly fire, 


5 


Sometimes my traſh diſdaining thoughts out paſs 
The common period of terrene conceit ; 
O then, methinks I ſcorn the thing 1 was, 
Whilft 1 fland raviſh'd at my new eftate : 
* But when ch'Icarian wings of my deſire 
Feel but the warmth of their own native fre, 
O then they melt and plunge within their wonted mire, 


6 


F know the nature of my wav'ring mind ; 
I know the frailty of my fleſhly will : 
My Paſſhon's Eagle ey'd ; my judgment blind ; 
1 know what's good, but yet make choice of ill. 
When tk'Oftrich wings of my defires ſhall he 
So dull, they cannot mount the leaſt degree, 
Yet grant my ſoul deſire but of deſiring thee 
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S. BERN., Med. 9. 


My heart is a vain beart, « vagabond and inſtable beavt ; 
while it is led by its own judgment, and wanting Divine coun- 
ſel cannor ſubſift in it ſelf 3 and whilft is divers ways ſeckerb 
reft, fnderb none, but remaineth miſerable through Ilabow, and 
void of peace; it agteeth nor with it ſelf ; is diſſenterb from 
it ſelf ; it altereth reſolutions, changeth 1be judgment, framerb 
new thoughts, pulleth down the old, and buildetb rhem up 4- 
giv 2 /t willerh and willcth not ; and never remaine(h in the 


ſame flare. 


S. AUGUST. de verb. Apoft. 


when it would, is cannot ; becauſe when it mig ht, it would 


not ; Therefore by an evil will man loft bis good power. 


E PIG. 1. 


My ſoul, how are thy thoughts difturb'd, confin'd, 
Enlarg'd betwixt thy members and thy mind ! 

Fix here or there ; thy doubt depending cauſe 
Cag ne'r expect one verdia 'cwixt two Laws. 


N 
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IT. 
PSALM 119. 5. 


0 that my ways were directed to keep thy 


Statutes | 
1 


Hus T, the obje& of the worlds diſdain, 
With Pilgrim pace ſurround the weary earth z 
] only reliſh what the world counts vain ; 
Her mirth's my grief, her ſull-n grict my mirth ;_ 
Her light my darkneſs ; and her truth my errours 
Her freedom.is my jail ; and her delight my terrour, 


2 


Fond earth ! proportion not my ſeeming love 
To my long ftay ; let not thy thoughts deceive thee ; 
Thou art my priſon and my home's above ; 
My life's a preparation but to leave thee: 
Like one that ſeeks a door, 1 walk about thee * 
With thee I cannot live ; I caunvt live without thee. 


3 

The world's a lab'cinth, whoſe anfraftuous ways 

Are all compos d of rubs azd crook'd Meanders ; 
No refting here ; He's hurried back that ftays 

A thought ; and he that goes unguided wanders : 

Her way is dark, her path untrod, unev*n ; 

E , hen bel i». " 
$0 hard s the way from earth;ſo hard's the way to Heavens 


4 
This gyring lab'riath is betreach'd about 

On either hand with ftreams of ſulph*rous fire, 
Streams cloſely ſliding, erring in and out, 

But ſeeming pleaſaat to the fond deſcier ; 

Where it his footſtzps truſt their own invention, 

He falls without redreſs, and ſinks without dimenſion. 
Where 
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5 


Where ſhall I ſeek a Guide ? where ſhall I meet 
Some lucky hand to lead my trembling paces? 
What truſty Lanthora will dire& my feet 
To ſcape the dauger of thefe dang'rous places ? 
What hopes have I to paſs without a Guide ; 
Where one gets ſafely through, a thouſand fall beſide, 


6 


An unrequefted Star did gently flide 
Before the Wiſe-men to a greater Light ; 
Back-ſliding Iſr*el found a double Guide ; 
A Pillar, and a Cloud ; by Day, by Night : 
Yet in my deſp'rate dangers which be far 
More greater than theirs,I have no Pillar,Cloul, nor Star, 


7 


O that the pinioug of a clipping Dove 
Would cut my paſſage through the empty Air ; 
Mine eyes being ſeal'd, how would 1 mount above 
The reach of danger and forgotten care ! 
My backward eyes ſhould ne'r commit that fault, 
Whoſe laft ing guilt ſhould build a monument of Salr, 


8 


Great God that art the flowing Spring of Light, 
Enrich mire eyes with thy refulgent Ray ; 
Thou art my Path; dire& my fteps aright ; 
I have no other Light, no other Way: 
Ill trut my God, and him alone purſue ; 
His Law ſhall be my Path ; his Heavenly Light my Clue. 
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S, AUGUST, Soliloqu. cap. 4. 


0 Lord ; who art the Light, tbe Way, the Truth, the Life ; 
is whom there is no darkne/s, errour, vanity nor death : the 
Light, without which 1bere is darkneſs; 1be Way, withous 
which there is wandring ; the rruch, without which there is 
errour ; the life, without which there is death : Say, Lord, 
les there be light, and 1 foall ſee Light, and eſchew darkneſs ; 
1 ſhall ſce the way, and avoid wandring ; 1 ſhall ſee the truth, 
and ſhun errror ; 1 ſball ſee Life, and eſcape Death + IVumi- 
nate, O illuminate my blind Soul, which fireth in darkneſs, 
and the ſhadow of dearh ; and dire#® my fees in the way of 
peaces 


EPIG. 


Pilgrim trudge on: what makes thy ſoul complaia 


Crowns thy complaint, The way to reft is pain? 
The road to reſolution lies by donbt : 


The next way home's the fartheſt way about. 
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PSALM r7.5. 
Stay my ſteps in thy paths, that my feet do 


not /lide. 
T 


Hen e'ce the old Exchange of profit rings 
Her filver Saiats-bell of uncertain gains, 


My Merchant-ſoul can ftretch both legs and wings, 
How I can run, and take unwearied pains ! 
The charms of profit are ſo ſtrong, that I 
Who wanted lezs to go find wings to flie. 


2 


If time-beguiling Pleaſure but advauce 
Her luſttul trump, and blow her bold alarms, 
O how my ſportful ſoul can frisk and dance, 
And hug that Syren in her twined arms ! 
The ſprightly voice of ſinew-ſcreogthniog pleaſure 
Can lend my bed-rid ſoul both legs and leiſure, 


3 
If blazing honour chance to fill my veins 
With flat*cing warmth, and flaſh of Courtly fice, 
My ſoul can take a pleaſure in her pains: 
My lofty ftrutting fteps diſdain to tire; 
My antick knees can turn upon the hinges 
Ot Complement, ard ſcrue a thouſand cringss. 


4 
But when I come to Thee, my God that art 
The royal Mine of everlaſting treaſure, 
The real honour of my better part, 
And living fountain of eternal pleaſure, 
How nerveleſs are my limbs! how faint and ſlow! 
I haye no wings to flic nor legs to go, 
$9 
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5 


So when the ſcreams of ſwift. foot Rhene convey 
Her upland riches to the Belgick ſhore, 
The idle veſſel (lides the wat'ry lay, 
Without the blaſt or tug, of wind, or oar; 
Her (lipp'ry keel divides the filver foame 
With caſe £ $o facile is the way from home. 


6 


But when the home bound veſſel turns her ſails 
Againſt the breaſt of the reſiſting ſtream, 
O then ſhe ſlugs ; nor ſail, nor oar prevails ; 
The ſtream is ſturdy, and her Tide's extream 
Each ſtroke is loſs, and every tug is vain: 
A Boat-lengths purchaſe is a league of paig; 


7 


Great all in all that art my reſt, my home; 
My way is tedious, and my ſteps are flow : 
Reach forth thy helpful hand, or bid me come ; 
I am thy child, O teach thy child to go: 
Conjoyn thy ſweet commands to my deſire, 
And I will yenture, though I fall or tire» 
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S. AUGUST, Ser. 15. de Verb, Apoſt. 


3: always diſpleaſed ar whas thou art , if thou deſireſt to 
guin to what thou art not : For mbere thou haſt pleaſed by 
laf, there thou abidef, But if 1bou ſayeſt, 1 bave enough,thou 
wideſt : Always add, always walk, always proceed; neither 
lad fill, nor go back, nor deviate: He that flandeth ſtill 
yeederh cor ; He goeth back, that continuerh net; He de» 
viaterb, tha revolterh 3; He goeth beitey tha1 creeperb in bis 
1, then be that runncth ous of bis way. 


EPI] Ge 3; 

far not, my Soul, to lof#for want of cunning ; 
Weep not ; Heav'a is not always got by running 3 
ihy thoughts are ſwift, although thy legs be flow ; 
True love will creep, not having ſt:ength to go. 
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IV. | 
PSAL. 219. 120. LEE 


Lil fleſh trembleth for fear of thee, and I am 
afraid of thy judgements; 


17 Et others boaft of luck, and go their ways 
j With their fair gameJknow bay cx ſeldom plays 
To be too forward,” but doth wiſely frame , 
Her backwark Tables for ag after-game : 't 
ſhe gives thee leave to venture many a blot; 
And, for ker own advantage, hits thee not ; 
Jut when her pointed Tables are made fair, 
That ſhe be ready for thee, then beware ; 
Then, if a neceflary blot be ſet, 
ſhe hits thee 3; wins the Game ; perchance the ſet 5 
F proſp'rous chances make thy cafting high, 
k wiſely temp'rate ; caft a ſerious eye 
0n after-dangers, and-keep back thy game ; 
Too forward ſeed-times make thy harveft lame ; 
If left-hand Fortune give thee left-hand chances, 
k viſely patient ; let not envious glances 
Repine to view thy gamefters heap (© fair ; 
The hindmoft houad takes oft the doubling Hare:* 
The Worlds great Dice are falſe ; ſometimes they go 
Extreamly high, ſometimes extreamly low - 
Of all her gamefires he that plays the leaft, 
Lives moft at ea(e, plays moſt ſecure aud beft 2 
The way to win, is to play fair, and ſweas 
Thy ſelf a ſeryant to the Crown of fear ; 


0 


Fear is the primmer of a Gamefters skill : 
W ho fears not Bad fiands moft unarm'd to IN: 
The 11] that's wiſely fear'd,-is halt withſtood ; 
And fear of Bad is the beft foyl to Good : 
True Fear's th' Elixar, which in days of old 
Turn'd Leaden Crofics into Crowns of Gold : 
The Worlds the Tables ; Stakes, *Eternal life ; 
The Gamefters, Heav'n and I ; Unequal ftrife ! 
My Fortunes are my Dice, whereby 1 frame 
My indiſpoſed Life: This Lite's the Game z 
My fins are ſev'ral Blots; the Lookers on 
Are Angels ; and in death the Game is done: 
Lord, I'ma Bungler, and my Game doth grow 
$tiN more and more unſhap'd ; my Dice run low : 
The Stakes are great; my careleſs Blots are many 3 
And yet thon paſſeft by, and hit'ſt not any : 
Thou art too ftrong ; and I have none to guide me : 
With the leaft jog; the lookers on deride me ; 
It is a Conqueft undelerving Thee, 
To win a Stakefrom ſuch a Worm as me: 
I have no more to loſe ; If weperſevere, 
. *Tis loft ; and that once loft I'm loft for ever. 
Lord, wink at faults, and be not too ſevere, 
AndI will play my Game with greater fear ; 
Ogive me Fear, ere Fear has paſt her date: 
Whoſe blot being hit, then fears, fears then too late, 


S. BERN. 
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S. BERN. Ser. 54. in Cant. 


There i« nothing ſo eff-&ual 19 obtain Grace,to retain Grace; 
aud 10 regain Grace, as always to be found before God not over= 
wiſe, but 10 fear 2: Happy are thou if thy beart be repleniſhed 
with three fears ;« fear for received Grace, a greater fear for 
hſt Grace, a greateft fear to recover Graces 


$. AUGUST, ſuper. Pl. 


Preſent fear begetteth Eterndl ſecurity Fear God, mbich 
# above all and no need to fear man as all, * 


EPIG. 4. 


Lord, ſhall we grumble when thy flames do ſcourge us © 

Our fins breath fire ; that fire returns to purgs us, 

Lord, what an Alchymift art thou, whoſe $kil 

Trauſmutes to prefett Good _ perfed ill ? 
2 
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PSALM. 119. 37. 
Turn away mine eyes from regarding vanity- 


I 
Ow like the threds of flax 
That touch the flame, are my inflam'd deſires ! 
How like to yielding wax 
My ſoul diflolve before theſe wanton fires ! 
The fre but touch'd, the flame but felt, 
Like flax, I burn ; like wax, I melt. 


2 


O how this fleſh doth draw 
My fetter'd ſoul to that deceitful fire ! 
And how the eternal Law 
1; baffled by the law of my defire ! 
How truly bad, how ſceming geod | _ 
Arc all the laws of fleſh blood ' 


3 
O wretched fate of men, 
The height of whoſe ambition is to borrow 
What muſt be paid again 
With griping int'ceft of the next days ſorrow ! 
How wild his thoughts ! How apt to range ! 
How apt to vary ! Apt to change ! 
4 
How intricate and nice 
18 mans perplexed way to mans deſire ! 
Sometimes upon the ice 
He ſlips, and ſometimes faff into the fire ; 
His progreſs is extream and bold, 
Or very hot, or very cold, 0 
3 
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$ 
The common food he doth 


Suſtain his ſoul-tormenting thoughts withal, 
Is honey in his mouth 

To night, and in his heart, to morrow gall; 
"Tis oftentimes, within an hour, 
Both very ſweet and very ſowre. 


6 


If ſweet Coriens (mile, 
A Heav'sa of joy breaks down into his heart 
- Corina frown a while > 
Hells torments are but copies of hix ſmart ; 
Within a luftful heart doth dwell 
A ſceming Heav'n, a very Hell. 


7 


Thus worthleſs, vain, and void 
Of comfort, are the fruits of earths employment, 
; Which 'ere they be enjoy'd 
Diftraft us, and deftroy us in th*enjoyment 3 
Theſe be the pleaſures that are priz'd, 
When Heav'ns cheap pen'worth ftands deſpis'd, 


Lord. quench theſe hafty flaſhes, 
Which dart as lightning from the thund'ring ſkies, 
And ev'ry minute daſhes 
Azainft the wanton windows of mine eyes : 
. Lord, cloſe the caſement, whilft I ftand 
Behind the curtain of thy haud. 


S. AUGUST. 
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5 AUGUST. Soliloqu. cap. 4. 


0 thou Sun that iVuminateth borbh Herven and Earth | Wo 
þ unro thoſe eyes which do nor behold thee ; Wo be unto thoſe 
ind eyes which cannor bebold thee 3 Wo be umo thoſe which 
wo aw4y their eyes that they will nor behold thee 2 Wo be umo 
thſe 1has turn away their eyes that they may bebold vaniny. 


S$, CHRYS. ſap. Mat. 19. 


» Whit is the evil woman bus the enemy of friendſhip, an un- 
eideble pain, a neceſſary miſchief, « natural remation, a de- 
jrible calamity, a domeftick danger, a delectable inconvenience, 
ad the nature of evil, painted over with the colour of good. 


en i. OR 


E PIG. $5. 


'Tis vain, great God,to cloſe mine eyes from il, 
When I reſolve to keep the old man ftill ; 
My rzmbliog heart muſt coyenant firft with thee, 
Or none can pals betwixt _ eye and me. 
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\ VI. 


ESTHER 7. 3. 


If I have found favonr in thy fight, and if 
it pleaſe the King , let my life be given 
me at my petition. 


Hou art the Great Afuerus, whoſe command 
Dath firetch from Pole to Pole ; the world's thy 

Rebellious Faſbti's the corrupted will, (Land ; 
Which being call'd, refuſes to fulfil 
Thy juſt command : Eftbey, whoſe tears condole 
The razed City's the regen'rate Soul ; 
A aptive maid, whom thou wilt pleaſe to grace 
With nuptial Honours in ftout Y2ſbt!'s place : 
Her kinſman, whoſe unbended knee did thwart 
Proud Baman's glory, is the fleſhly part 
The ſober Eunuch, that recall'd to mind 
The new-built gibbet (Hamaen had divin'd 
For his own ruin) fifty cubits high, 
His luftful-thought-controlling chaftity ; 
Inſulting Zaman is that fleſhly luft 
Whoſe red-hot fury, for a ſcaſon, muſt 
Triumph in pride, and ftudy how co tread 
On Mordecai, till royal Efiber plead. 

Great King, my ſent-for Yaſhti will not come 
Olet the oyl 0'th bleſſed Virgins womb 
Cleanſe my poor Efiher ; look, O look upon her 
With gracious eyes; and let thy Beam of honour 
& ſcour her captive ſtains, that ſhe may prove 
An holy Obje@ of thy Heavealy loye ; 


Anoint 
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Anoint her with the Spiknard of Shy graces, 
Then try the (weetneſs of her ch@ embraces ; 
Make her the partner of thy nuptial bed, 

And ſet thy Royal Crown upon her head; 

If then ambitious Zamax chance to ſpend 

His ſpleen on Mordecai, that ſcorns to bend 
The wilful Rifneſs of his ftubborn knee, 

Or baſely crouch to any Lord but thee ; 

If weeping Eftker ſhould prefer a grone 
Before the high tribunal Throne, 

Hold forth thy Golden $cepter, and afford 
The gentle audience of a gracious Lord ; 

And let thy Royal Ejber be pofſefi 

Of half thy Kingdom, at her dear requeſt: 
Curb luftful #ezmes ; him that would diſgrace; 
Nay, raviſh thy fair Queen before thy face : 
And as proud Haman' was himſelf enſnar'd 
Oa that ſelf. gibbet that himſelf prepare'd ; 

So nail my luft, both ipuniſhment and guilt, 
Oa that deat Croſs that mine own lufts have built. 


S. AUGUST. 
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S. AUGUST. in Ep. 


0boly ſpirit, always inſpire me with boly works, Conftrain 
x, that I may do; Counſel} me, 1has 1 may love thee ; Con« 
fra me, thas 1 may bold thee ; Conſerve me, that 1 may nos 
ſe 1hee« 


$. AUGUST. ſup. Joan, 


the ſpirit Iufls where the fleſh refietb : For as the fleſh is 
ariſiel with ſwees things,the Spirit # refreſhed with ſowre, 


Ibidem, 


Fuuldt thou 1har thy flefb obey thy ſpirit ? Then let 1hy 
hiris obey 8by God, Thou muſt be governed, that thou maiſt 
jrvern, 


F F I G. 6, 
Of Mercy and Juftice is thy Kingdom built ; 


This plagues my fin ; azd that removes my guilt ; 
When e're 1 ſue, Aſucru like decline 


Thy Scepter ; Lord, ſay, Half my Kingdom's thine. 
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Come my beloved let us goe forth into 
the fields, let us remaine in the 


Uillanes. Cant : 7.1. 212 
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VII. 
CANTICLES ;. 11. 


(me, my beloved, let us go forth into the 
feld, and let us remain in the villages. 


Chriſt, . Soul. 


(+, FYOme, Come, my dear, and let us both retire 
And whiff the daintics of the fragraut fields 2 
Where warbling Pbi/'mel.and the ſhrill mouth'd quire 
 Chaunt forth their raptures;where the Turtle builds 
Her lovely neft ; and where the new born brier 
Breaths forth the Sweetne(s that her April yields * 
Come, come, my lovely fair, and let us try 
Theſe rural delicates ; where thou and 1 
May melt in private flames, and fear no flagder by. 


2 


im, My hearts eternal joy, in lieu of whom 
The carth's a blaft, and all the world's a bubble ; 
Our City- manſion is the faireft home, 
But Country (weers ace tang'd with lefſ-r trouble : 
Let's try them both, and chule the better ; come 3 
A change in pleaſure, makes the pleature doubic ; 
On thy commands depciiis my g9 or 277, 
VI ftir with Marths, or 111 fray with Mary: 
Ur hearts ace firmly fir, 2/chough her pleaſures varye 
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Chby. Our Countrey- manſion (fituate on high) 
With various Objeds, ftill renews delight ; 
Her arched root's of unſtain'd Ivory : 
Her walls of fhery.ſparkling Chryſolite ; 
Her pavement is of hardeſt Porphyry ; 
Her ſpacious windows are all glaz'd with bright 
And flaming Carbuncles ; no need require 
Titan's faint rays, or Yulcas's feeble fire; 
And eve'ry Gate's a Pearl; and every Pearl entire 


4 


Sox], Fool that T was! how were my thoughts deceiv'd! 
How falſly was my fond conceit polleft ! 
T took it for an Hermitage but pav'd 
And daub'd with neighbr'ing dirt,and thacht at beft 
Alas, I nev'r expe@&ed more, nor crav'd ; 
A Turtle hop'd but for a Turtles neft: 
Come, come, my dear. and let no idle ftay 
Negle& th'advantage of the head-ftrong day; 
How pleaſure grates, that feels the curb of dull delay! 


$ 


Chr. Come then, my Joy ; let our divided paces 
Condu@ us to our faireft territory ; 

O there we'll twine our ſouls in ſweet embraces ; 
Soul, And in thine arms 'Ill tell my paſſion tory : 
Cr. O there 1'll crown thy head with all my graces; 
Soul, And all theſe graces ſhall reflet thy glory: 
Cbr, O there.]'ll feed thee with celeftial Manna; 

I'll be thy Eltana, Soul. And 1, thy Hanne. 

C. 1/4 ſound my crump of joy. S, And I'd) reſound Hoſara:. 
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$. BER N, 


0 bleſſed Contemplation | The death of 'vices, and the life 
of virtues | Thee, the Law and Prophets admire: Who ever 
gained perfeRion, if not by 1bee! 0 bleſſed Solitude, the Ma- 
tine of Celeftial Treaſure | by thee things eartbly, and 
maſttory, are changed into Heavenly, and Eternal, 


$. BERN. inEp, 


Happy is that bouſe, and biefſed is that Congregation, where 
Martha fill complaineth of Mary, : 


EPIG. 7. 


Mechanick ſoul, thou muft not oaly do 

With Martha : but, with Mary, ponder too ! 

Happy's that houſe where theſe tair fiſters vary; 
tmoſt, @hen Mariba's reconcil'd ty Mary. 
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Dram me we will run qfter thee beea'i/ - 
If the ſavonur of thy go3d Opntmen ts * 
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CANTICLES x: 3. 


Draw me ; we will follow after thee by the 
favour of thy good Oyntments. 


Hus, like a lump of the corrupted Maſs, 
Ilic ſecure, long loſt before 1 was : 
And like a block, beneath whole burthen lies 
That undiſcover'd worm that never dies 
[tave no will to rouze, I have no power to riſe. 


Can ſtinking Z47'rzs compound or ftrive 
With deaths entangling fctters, and revive ? 
O; can the water-buried Axe implore 
A hand to raiſe ic, or it (elf reftore, 
Ard from her ſandy deeps approach the dry-foot ſhore ? 


{ hard's the task for ſinful fleſh and blood 
Tolend the ſmalleft ſtep to what is good, 
"4 God, I cannot move the leaft degree ! 
Ah ! 1f but only thoſe that active be, 
None ſhould thy glory (ee, none ſhould thy glory ſee. 


But if the Potter pleaſe tinformjthe clay : 
Orſome Rrong hand remove the block away : 
Their lowly fortunes ſoon are mounted higher 
That proves a veſſel, which before was mire ; 
And this being bewn, may ſerve for better uſe than fire, 
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Ard if that life-reftoring voice command 

Dead Zaz'rw forth ; or that great Prophers hand 
Should charm the ſullea waters, and begin 
To becken, or to dart a ſtick but in, 

Drad L23'rus muft revive, and th* Ax muſt float again, 


Lord, as 1 am, Ihavenopow'r at all 
To hear the voice or Echo to thy call; 
The gloomy Clouds of mine own guilt benight me ; 
Thy glorious beams, not dainty ſweets invite me ; 
They neither can dire ; nor theſe at all delight me, 


See how my ſin-bemangled body lies, 

Not having pow'r to will, nor will to riſe ! 
Shine home upon thy Creature, and inſpire 
My liveleſs Will with thy regen'rate fire; 

The fickt degree to do, is only todeſlire, 


Give me the power to Will, the Will to do : 
O raiſe me up, and 1 will ftrire to go: 
Draw me, O draw me with thy trebble twiR, 
That have no pow'r but meerly to reſiſt ; 
Olend me ftrength to do, and then command thy lift ! 


My Soul's a Clock, wiolſe wheels (for want of uſ: 
And « ipding up, i<ing ſubjeR to the abuſe 

Of cati-g ruft) wants vigour to fulfil 

Her twel-- a0ur* r2sk, and ſhew her makers ſkill, 
But idiy fleeps up ov'd, and ftandeth vainly till, 


Great God, it is {n7 work and therefore good, 
It thou be picasd 12 cleanic it with thy blood, 
And wind it up «ith thy foul-morving keys, 


Her bufic wheels ſhall ſerve thee all herdays; (praiſe, 
Her kand ſhall point thy pow'r, bzr hammer Riricke thy * 


S. BERN. 
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S. BERN, Serm. 21. in Cant. 


Let ma run, let uw run, but in thy ſavour of thy Ointment, nos 
in the confidence of Our merits, nor in whe greamneſs of our 
frength : We truſt to run, bus in the multi-ud: of thy mercies, 
for though m2 run and are willing,it uu not in bim that willeth, 
wr in bim that runneth, but in God that ſheweth mercy, 0 les 
thy mercy return, and we will run ; Thou like a Gyant, runneft 
by thy own power ; we, unle(s thy Ointment breath upon us 
(anon Fun. 


EPIG. 8. 
Look not, my Watch, being once repair'd to ſtand 
ExpeQing motioa from thy Maker's hand 
H'as wound thee up, and cleans'd thy Cogs with blood 3 
It now &by wheels ftaad fil) thou art not good, 
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IX. 


CANTICLESS. x. 


0 that thou wert as my Brother, that ſucked 


the breaf?s of my mother ; when I ſhould 
find thee without, I would kiſs thee. 


x 


Ome, come, my b'efſed Infant, and immure thee 
Within the temple of my ſacred arms ; 
Secure mine arms, mine arms ſhall then ſecure thee 
From #crod's fury, or the High-Prieſts harms ; 
Or if thy danger'd li ſuſtain a loſs, 
My folded arms ſhall turn thy dying croſs. 


2 


But ah 3 what ſavage Tyrant can b-hold 
The beauty of ſo ſweet a face, as this ir, 
And not himſelf be by himſelf contronl'd, 
And change his fury to a thouſand kiſſes ? 
One (mile of thine is worth more Mines of treaſure 
Then there be Myriads in the days of Caſar. 


3 


O, had the Tetrarcb, as he knew by birth, 
So known thy ftock, he had not ſought to paddle 
In thy dear blood ; but proftrate on the earth 
Had vail'd his Crown before thy Royal Cradle, 
And laid the Scepter of his glory down, 


And begg'd a Heavenly for an Earthly Crown. 
F 2 Iluftrious 
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Huftrious Babe ! How is thy handmaid grac'd 
With a rich armfal ! How doſt thou qd<cliae. 
Thy Majeſty, that wert folate embra&d 
In thy great Fathers arms, and now in mine ! 
How humbly gracious art thou, to refreſh 
Me with thy Sprit, and afſume my fleſh ! 


5 


But muſt the treaſon of a traitour's Fail 
Abuſe the ſwe*tneſs of theſe ruby lips ? 
Shall marble hearted cruelty afſail 
Theſe Alablaſter tides with knotted whips ? 
And muft th-{- ſmiling Roſes entertain 
The blows of ſcorn, and flurts of baſe diſdain ? 


6 


Ah ! Muſt theſe dainty little ſprings that twins 
S faft about thy neck, be pierc'd and torn 
With ragged nails ? Aad muſt theſe brows reſign 
Their Crown of Glory for a Crown of thorn ? 
Ah, muſt the bleſſed infant tafte the pain 


Of deaths injurious pangs; nay worſe, be laio . 


7 


Sweet Babe! At what dear rates do wretched I 
Commit a fin ! Lord, ev'ry fin's a dart; 
And ev*cy treſpal; lets a javelin fle ; 
And ev'ry jzvelin wounds thy bleeding heart : 
Pardon i«eet Babe, what | have done amiſs; 
And (cal that granted pardon with a kiſs. 


Book 4. 


BON AVENT. 
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BONAVENT, Soliloqu. Chap. 1. 


0 ſweet Fſu, 1 knew that 1hy kig-s were ſo ſweet, nov thy 
(ity {o deleRable, nor thy attafion ſo virmuow 3 For when 
[love thez, 1 am clean; when |] touch thee, 1 am chaſte ;; 
plea ] receive thee lam a Virgin: O mot ſweer Feſu, thy 
mbraces defile nov, bur cleanſe; thy antr:Fion polluterh ror, 
but ſan#ifierbs O Feſu the fountain of univer/al ſmenneſs, 
p:rdon me that 7 believed ſo late, that (o much ſweetneſs uw in 


thy embraces. 


EPIG. 9. 


My burthen's greateſt ; Let vot Aras boaft : 

Impartial Reader, judge which bears the moſt: 

He bears but Heat”n, my folded arms ſuftain 

Heav'as maker, whom m—_— Heay'a caunot contain. 
4 
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Taboo my bed 1 ſought him whom my 
[overh a am but] found him not 
*211t 2 24. 
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CANTICLES IS - 


lnmy bed by night T ſought him that my ſoul 
loveth ; 1 ſourht him, but / found him 
not. 


He learned Cynick having loft the way 
* To honeſt men, did ia the height of day, 
By Taper-light divide his fteps about 
The peopled ſtreets to find this Dainty out 3 
Burfail'l; The Cynick ſcarch'd not where he ought ; 
The thing he ſought for, was vot where he ſoughc. 
The Wiſe-mens task ſeem'd harder to be dane, 
The Wiſe-men did by Star-light {eek the Sun, 
And found : The Wiſe-men ſearch'd it where they ought 
The thing he hop'd to find was where they ſought. 
One ſzeks his withes where he ſhould ; but then 
Perchance he ſer ks not as he ſhould ; nor when, 
Another ſearches when he ſhould ; but there 
He fails; not ſeeking as he ſhould, nor where, 
Whoſe ſoul delires the good it wants, and would 
Obtain, muſt (eek Where, As, ani When he ſhould. 
How of:en have my wild affe@ions led 
My waſt-d foul to this my widow'd bed 
Toſeek my lover, whom my ſoul dehres ? 
(ſpeak not, Cupid, of thy wanton fires : 
Thy fi 2s are all but dying ſparks to mine ; 
My flames are full of Heav'n, andall Divine) 
How often have | ſought this bed by night, 
Tofind that greater by this leller light ! 

How 
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How oft have my nawitneft groans lamented 
Thy deareſt abſence ! Ah, how often vented 
The bitter tempeſts of deſpairing breath, 

And toft my ſoul upon the waves of death! 
How often has my melting heart made choice 
Of filent tears (tears louder than a voice) 

To plead my gricf, and woe thy abſent ear 
And yet thon wilt not come, thou wilt not hear; 
UL is thy wonted love become lo cold ? 

Or do mine ches not ſeek thee where they ſhould ! 
Why do I ſeek thee, if thou art not here ? 

Or find thee- not, if thou art ev'ry where ? 

I ſee my errour, it is not ſtrange I could not 


Find out my love : I ſought him where I ſhould not. 


Thou art not found in downy beds of eaſe; 
Alas, thy muſick ſtrikes on harder keys: 

Nor art thou found by that falſe feeble light 
Of Natures candle, our Egyptian night 

Is more than common darkneſs ; nor can we 
Expe@ a morning, but what breaks from thee; 
Well may my empty bed bewail thy loſs, 

When thou art lodg'd upon thy ſhameful croſs* 
Jf thou refuſe to ſhare a bed with me, 

We'll never part, I'll ſhare a croſs with thee. 


ANSELM 


oy 
LL 
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ANSELM. in Protolog, 1. 


Id, if thou art not preſent, wheve ſh1ll 1 ſeek 1hee ab- 
m1? If every where, why do I not ſee thee preſent ? Thou 
ielleſs in light inacceſſible; and where is that inaccrfible 
ior ? Or bow ſhall ] bave acceſs to light inacceſſible ? 1 be» 
\ #ech thee Lord, reach: me 10 ſect thee, and ſhew 1hy ſelf 10 the 

ler 3 becauſe 1 can neither ſeek thee, unleſs thou reach me, 
vr find thee, unleſs thou ſh:w thy ſelf 19 met Ler me ſeek 
tee, in deſiring thee, and deſire thee in ſeching thee; Let me 
ful thee in Joving vhee, and 1-vc vhee in finding rhee. 


,M, 


EPIG. 10; 
Where ſhouldſt thou ſeek for reſt, but in thy bed ? 
But now thy reſt i; gone. thy reſt is fled 2 
Tis vain to ſeek him there : My ſoul be wiſe; 
Go aik thy (tas ; they'll cell thee, where he lies, 
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XI. 


Twill riſe now, and goe about the City mn the ſtreets 
and m the broad ways 1 will cek hum whom mu {owl 
lover T ſought hum but found him not , Carts. 2 
2Z- 


Iz 
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Xl. 


CANTICLES 3. 2: 


[will riſe, and go about the City, and will 
ſeek him that my ſoul loveth : T ſought 
him, but I found him not. 


T 


How my diſappointed ſoul's perplext ! 
() How reftlels thoughts ſwarm in my troubled breaſt 
How vairly pleav'd with hopes, then crofly vext 
With te:--' Ag, iow '-twixt them both diftreſt ? 
What place is left unranſack'd 2 Oh, where next 
| Stall I go ©-k the Avthor of my reſt ? 
Of what bleſs 1 angel ſhall my lips enquire 
!'he un iſcov-.'d way to that entire 
Add everiaſcing ſoiace of my hearts defire ? 


2 


Look how the ſtricken Heart that wounded flies 
Ov'r bills ar:d dales, aud ſees the lower grounds 
tor running ſtreams, the whilic his we-ping eyes 
beg 11;<:.+ mer. ; from the tollowing Hounds ; 
A lengr!;, -mt+.;, he droops, drops down, and lies 
beneath the -urthen of his bleeding wounds : 
Evr. ſo my gaſping ſoul, difſolv*4 in tears, 
Doh ſearch for thee my God, whoſe deafned ears 
leave me th'unranſon'd Pris'ner to my panick fears. 


Where 
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2 
Where have my bulie cyes not pry'd ? O where, ( 
Of «hom hath not my thred-bare tongue demanded? | 7: 
I ſearch'd this glo: ious City ; he's not here ; IN 
I ſought the Country ; ſhe ftauds empty handed; | ill 
I ſearch'd the Court ; he is a ftrangec there: js | 


I ask'd the land ; he's thipp'd : the ſea ; he's landed: | C 
I clim'd the air, my thoughts began t'aſpire ; 
But ah ! the wings of my too bold defire, 
Soaring too nzar the Sun, were fiadg?'sd with ſacred fire, 


4 


I mov'd the Merchant's ear; alas, but he 
Knew, n-ither what I ſaid, nor what to ſay; 
I ask'd the Lawyer, he demands a fee, 
And then demurs me with a vain delay : 
I ask'd the Schoolman : his advice was free, 
But (cor'd me out too intricate a way : 
I ask'd the Watch-man (beſt of all the four) 
Whoſe gentle anſer could reſolve no more, 
But that he lately left him at the Temgle door. 


5 
Thus having ſought, and made my great inqueſt 
In ev'ry place, and fearch'd in ev*cy ear: 
I threw m= on my bed; but ah! myrent 
Was poiſon'd with th'extremes ot grief and fear, 
Where looking down into my troubled breeft, 
The Magazine of wounds, I foucd him there : 


Let others hunt, and ſhew rheir ſportful Art; W 
I wiſh to catch the Hare before the ia R 
As Potchers uſe to do: Heav'as Form's a troubled hearts It 
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S. AMBROS, lib, 3, de Virg, 


; (hbrift is not in 1he market , nor in freets; For Chrift is 
anded2 | Feace, in the marke8 are ftrifes; Chrift is ,Fuſtice, in the 
' | nuker is iniquity : Chrift is « Labourer, in the market is 
ed ; illneſs + Cbrift is C barity, in the marker is ſlander : Chrif 
i; Faith, in the market is fraud. Let us nos therefore ſeek 
landed: | Chrift, where we cannot find Chriſt. 


» 


d fice, 


S. HIER OM. fer. 9. Ep. 22. ad Euftoch, 


Felus is jealous * He will not bave thy face ſeen 3 Les 
ſmliſh Virgins ramble abroad, ſeek thou 1by Love at home. 


EPIG, Il, 


What, loft thy love ? will neither bed nor koard 
_ Receive him ? Not ty tears to be implot? ? 

It is tae Ship that moves, and not the Coaſt: 

| tear, 1 fear, my loul, "tis thou art lolt, 
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XII 


CANTICLES. 3. 3. 


Have you ſeen him whom my Soul lovethWhen 
I hat a little from them,then I found him, 
[took hold on him, and left him not. 


þ 


Hat ſecret corner ? What unwonted way 
Has ſcap'd the ranſack of my rambling thought ? 
The Fox by night, nor the du Owl by Gas 
Have never ſearch'd thoſe places I bave ſought, 
Whilſt they lamented, abſence taught my breaft 
The ready road to grief, without requeſt ; 
My day had neither comfort, nor my night had reft; 


2 


How hath my unregarded language vented 
The ſad tautologies of laviſh paſhon ; 
| How often have I langniſh'J unlamented ! 
How oft have IT complain'd, without compaſſion ! 
| Iaſk'd the City-watch, but ſome deny'd me 
The common ſtreet, whilft others would miſguide me 
ome would debar me ; ſome, divert me ; ſome,deride me. 


3 
Mark how the Widow'd Turtle, having loft 
The faithful partner of her loyal heart, 
Aretches her feeble wings from coaft to coaft, 
Haunts ev'ry path ; thinks every ſhade doth part 
Her abſent Love, and her; at length unſped, 
She re-betakes her to her lonely bed, 
And there bewails her eyerlafting Widow-bead- : 
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I threw me on my c2uch, rcfolv d t embrace 

A death for him 11 whom I ceas'd to I} 
But there injurious Hyman did preſcn: 

His landikip joys 3 my pickled eyes did vent 

Tu! fceams of Briny tears, tears never to Le 
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Ev'a whilt mine ev; vere blind, and heart was hleedirg 
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old thy Lov? hmply ſoughe thee, and undoubreily found 
She ruſted in thee, and is not forſaken of thee, bus 
b:th obtained more by th:e, than ſys expetcd from thee. 
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The Iono'y I was in Py whom 7 ſought, the more carneft- 
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Book 4. Fiiblemes, 


XII. 
PSALM, 72. 28. 


[f 1 good for me to draw near to God, I ha Tad 
put my truſt in the Lord God. 


Here is that Good, which wiſz-men pleaſe tocall 
The chieteſt 2 Doth there any ſuch befal 
Within mans reach? or it there ſuch a Good at all ? 


If ſuch there be, it neither muſt expire, 


Nor change ; than which there can be nothing higher % 


Such go0J muſt be the utter point of man's deſire. 


It is the Mark, to which all hearts muſt tend ; 
Can be defired for no other end, 
Than for it ſelf, on which all other Goods depend, 


What may this Excellent be ? doth it ſubfiſt 
A real Eflence clouded in the midſt 
Of curious Art, or clear to ey'Ly eye that liſt ? 


Or is't a tart Tdea, to procure 
An edg, and keep the practick ſoul in ure, 
Like that dear Chymick duſt, or puziing Quadrature ? 


Where ſhal! T ſ-ek this? Where ſhall I find 
This Cath'1::k pl-aſure, whoſe extremes may bind 
My thoughts ? and fill the galt of my inſatiate mind ? 


(ics it in Treaſure ? Tn full heaps untold ? 
Doth gowty Mammon's griping, hand infold 
This facred Saint in facred ſhrines of foy reign goid ? 
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o0u!, an! left r'y thouzhty caihier 


Fmblemes. 


Ss, AUGUST, Soliloqu. cap. 13. 


T5, I fo. ow rags : I purſue that, bur 1m (led with 
thing, _— en I found thee, who art that thrmiurtably, in 
vided, and only good in my ſelf , what ] 6btained, I and 
not * for whae I obrained not, 1 gricved not with wiat / 
118 - if, oy 4 -» pe A . * 4 , "YP, 

was joſe, my whole defire was ſanisficd. 


ET 
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ww 


| S. BER N. Ser. 9. ſup. beati qui habent, &c. 


| Let others pretend meris; let kim brag of th? buvthen of the 

dy; let him boaſt of bis Sabbath fafis, and let him glory thas 
| teisnor as other men : but for me. itis pa0d 19 .Joaue unto 
| the Lord, and to put my truſe in my Lord Ge 


EPIG. I2, 
5 blaſrs, and Neprunes waves be join”, 
i hy F4di::: commands the waves, the wird : 
Fear nut the Recks or Worlds 1m perious Waves} 
ihou £imait a Rock (my fovl) a rock that lives. 
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XIV. 


CANTICLES 2». ;. 
I fat under his ſhadow with great delight 


and his fruit was ſweet to my taſte. 
1 


from the ſafe ble(ſhog of her Shepherds eyes, 
Efr{non becomes the unprotetted prey 
To the wing 'd (quadron of beleagring flies ; 
Where ſweltered with the ſcorching beams of day, 
She frisks from buſh to brake, and wildly flies 
From her own ſelf, ev'n of her ſelf afraid ; 
She ſhrouds her troubled brows in ev'ry glade, 
\ And craves the mercy of the ſoft removing 'hade, 
\ 
\ 
\ . 
| Ev iS my waudring ſoul, that hathTigre{t 
From her great Shepherd,-1SThe hourly prey 
| Ot all my ſas. Theſe ylcures in my breaſt 
| Gripe my an heart both night and dayi 
| huat from place to place, but find no reſt ; 
| know not where to go, nor where to (tay? 
The eye of vengeance burns, her flames invade 
My ſwelt'cing ſoul : My ſoul hath oft affaid, 
| Yet ſhe can fiad no ſhroud, but can ſhe feel go ſhade. 
| 
| 


Ook how the ſheep, whoſe rambling (reps do ſtray 


1 1 * Embl "MES$. Book 
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fought tho ſhades of Mirth, to «4 ' 


ſought the ihedes cf death; t] vpRt there t'alay 
My hnal cormeats w.th a full reliet * 


, 


—_—Y 


Burt 1 | , Nor lice Ps nor detth, can hide my hours 


note » ſhares of their deceittul howrs : 


T be hf} ditti _ the next dilti.ras, the laſt devours, 
A 
7 


Where ſha! I tyrn 2? To whom ſha! 12 apply me ? 
\r= there no ftieams where a faint $9::1 may wad 
Thy God- head, ſeſus, are the flaines that fry me ; 
Hath thy Ai'-z ori, us Neity never a ſhade, 
Where I may itt ard venz jeange nevereye me, 
\Wi:re I might fit : refreſh) r unafraid ? 
Is there no comfort ? Is the! e ro retefion ? 
[s there no cover 9k willgive protection 
Ta faiating foul, the ſubjz& of thy wraths reflexion ? 


Look un, my foul advance the lowly * Fature 

Of thy (24 thoughts ; aZvance thy hnmble eye: 
e, h=re's a ſhadow 161:n | he humane natu:ie 
Is mate tO ella to the DD 

un-heams «f thy juſt Creator? 


"A. * 
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{ [D400 2) Os Made, 


S. AUGUST, Med, 


L rl, let my [ ul fl a f m th OUING TEOUGDES Ts th 
14, under th» courre of thy wirgs, that being refreſh: d by 
 ma4:ration of thy ſhadow, ſhe may fang merrily, tn pra 
»i I l:iy mz down and r:6i. 
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#1 w ſhall we ſing the ſong of the-, 

Lord i a /trange Land . 
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XV. 


PSALM. 137. 4 
ow ſhall we ſing a ſong of the Lord in 4 


range Land ? 


Rge me no more : this airy mirth belongs 
10 better times : theſe times are not for (ongs. 
The (prightly twang of the melodious Lute 
agrees not with my voice: and both unſute 
ly untun'd fortunes : the affeed meaſure 
0: trains, that are conftrain'd, afford no pleaſure, 
Mafick's the Child of Mirth 3 where griets affail 
[The Troubled ſoul, both voice, and fiagzrs fail ; 
| 1zt ſuch as ravel out their laviſh days, 
n honourable riot ; that can raiſe 
Niected hearts, and conjure up a ſp'rit 
0! madneſs by the Magick of delight ; 
+ [It thoſe of Cujria's Hoſpital, that lie 
[mpatient Patients to a ſmiling ey2, 
That cannot reſt, until vain hope heguile 
Their flatter'd torment with a wanton ſmile 3 
| Let ſuch redeem their peace, and jalve the wrongs, 
Ot froward Fortune with their trolick ſongs : 
| My grie:, my griet s too great {or ſmiling ©y23 
| Tocure, or counter-charms to exorci'e, 
The Ravens diſmal croaks, tie midnight how!s 
Of empty Woltes mixt with the ſcreech of Owls. 
The niae ſad knolls of a du!) paſſing B-1ll, 
| With the 10u1 language of a nightly b nel! 
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(he: © times to touch the merry 
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Can hide bount ! that har en; 
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od inuer-or able exuiltaitun! From twin they pratie thee from 


? rk-y regoice, becru'e rey continually ſee for what trey 
e for what they praile thee * Bus w2 prefl down with 


4 : , . - . 
urthen of f-', far removed from thy countenance in 


nil ovimao?, and blown up with woridly yaninies, cannot 
1 1112 | B) 


entlily prar's thee © We (rate tFreeby fink ;, nor face to facet 


theſe 4inglictd [pront: WT , ce thee ft 1.c t9 f ace 
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 4n4 nat by 
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'T refut to fhog 2 (ail 1 theſe times 


t.,r {onuS$Yf BOTr nilhick for thee chmcy? 
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if ve frnde myTe (ood wen tell him? 
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ters Of Teruſalem, Ji 


PETIT, tell 1m that 


+ & is 
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1m. cw mY nanting breatl 
| EP.ancrkh?1 \ # (1 th —_— I , X | ! ' | 
LI ICTLCH TÞ1 » ks $bs CS, dd 00. LOW IB: ; | 
ſe? him, O teil him, how 1 liz oppren 
WW ith the full torments of a trouled mind : 
O tel] him, teil him, that he loves in j<it 
- , . . | » 
L.'r ] in carnelt : tel] him hes unkind 
3 $4 I ci Ii COnt red frown UTEN . 


Upon his angry brow, accolt his ears 


J 


, " 1 ' ' «> yp N X ** 
\\ IL vit anc fe v©TI 4 [ GS a! +4 act Unc TC; in ear, 


þ 
(_} } NM. nat 1 1$ Cr87 if1C3 Ceprive 
M1y ſoul «CC, whilc peace in vain ſhe (ecks ; 
i ell jam, tnoſc camass roics, that did ftrive 
With white, both fade, upon my fallow checks; 
elt him, no token ccth proclaim I live. 


Bit tears, and Nghs, and igyos, and tulden fh:1tks ; 
4 - 1 © MH > i ” r x 4 «1. } my . - E 
| 14US If Jour piercing words frould chance ox 


's hearkning ear, and more a gh, give 0.c 


and tei} him. Tci] him. that I con!; 


1 " - ' 
' Your clegious breath ſhould hap to rc 

A happy tear. clole harb'ring in kis cye, 
1! irze his plighted faith, ric facrcd vo 


. "> 
W 1b neither I can Rreak, wer he dery 
32watil the torments of his loyal ſpouſes 
i 3.t for his ſake would make a {port to die : 
O blefſed viry..ns, how my pallcon tires 
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eneath the burthen of her tond dr fires ! 
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Heav a never ſhot luck 8aves, earth ever felt (nch fires 
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Fmblemoes. 


S. AUGUST. Med. cap. 45, 


What [h:U I jay? Wiar ſhall I 49? Wiither (:2ll I 89 ? 
here ſhall I fetzk bim? Or mhen ſhall | find bin? Whom 


i 1 21k? Abo will tell my beloved that / m {Þ of Love? 


GULIEL. incap. «5. Cant 


' ive, but not 1. is is my beloved tht tivet\ 
lf, wor with my own love, but with the lov. (; 1 


";re, [/::d that daveth me; 1 love nos my ſelf ir my (elf, bus iy 
f in kim, 2nd him in me. 


\S 


E P I (3. : 
Grieve not (my ſoul) nor let thy jove was faint, 
Weep it thou to loſe che cauſe of thy corrolaint ? 
H="!l come; Love ne'c was houn! co cunez ror laws: 
T | Tillthen thy tears complaiu withuus 2 cage 
K 2 


[0 


Fmnblemes. Look 5 


ok 


Stay me = Flores cnet nee 2608 
Apples ,forl ane ſk, ck 0 of loue ( ant” 2 
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CANTICLES 2» 
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a) WIE wth flon 1&4 and comfort me wit”) 
apples, f 01 t am ({1ck with tove. 


| 
y % 4 x ' ' x ” } : Cy © F » .* & » 4 
| [ yrantlove? how doth thy foy*reign fowr 
{ "= + ! , ww a . ST 
| MUD! 1 OJ)! Ouls T9; 11 LTTDR # ous thrall : 


x 


4NEY 1JY, CNY ( 1Þ s comnos'{} 0 [w£Ect and lower * 
They fay, thy diet's honey mixt with gall ; 
now comes it then to paſs, theſe lips of c 
Still trade in bitter ; ta:i nv ſweet at all ? 
O tyrant love ! Shai) our perpetual £6 
N-'r find a Sabbath to retreſh a while 


[nd . 
i - * k ' $ Py ” ' * , m ? Y 1x44 
| Our eroop!; {1-4 At ts GU dil ſOWns Ind nc£'i Ls 4 k 


7 
i # py £34 % 


With flow'rs reftore my fpir.ts faint and ſpent 
Oterch m2 apples from 3 fruitful grove, 
| 10cool my palate, and renz2w my f.en 
ror 1 ain tick, for lam tick ct love? 
| T heſe will revive my dry, my waſted pow r$, 
| \nd they will ſweeten ry unſav'cy hours ; 


- fi : Z * C " | '» 4 ©. 
SIE v4 £& — % - - F \ , 4 
S\W'L% 2+2 % LNEN Wit / rults &K 43 z COM Oro me & } 14 . 


R 


t<h 


3 

© bring me apples to af «age that fire 

Which Arma-like inflames my flamicg breaſt 
Nor 151t every aypie I] denhire, 

Nor that which pleaſes every palate hcſt : 
T1; 50r the lafting Deuzan I require, 

Not yet the red-cheek'd Queening I requeſt : 

Nor that « hich ficft beſhrew'd the name of « 


* : 
"ne | 
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0 bappy 
rabat G 
| »1n1b an 
[ſemper ® 

ooureth 


Nor that » hoſe beauty caus'd the golden flcite ; | By fin 


0, no, bring me an apple trom the tree 0! lit-. 


4 
ins, tnck up your ilken laps, ard hill ye 
With the tair wealth of Flora's Man2zine : 
{11> purple vioier and the pale. fac'd lily ; 
he pancy and the organ colomHbine ; 
; he flawring thyme, the guilt-Low! daffadilly ; 
1 hc lowly pink, the lofty eglaatine 
The bluſh'ing ro'e, the queen of flowers, aa 
Ot Florz's beauty; but above the rel(t 
t #-{.5 ſovereign flower pertume my qualming 


o 


wr Or 
wrk's % 
| w;rk's 


! DET 


breal!! 


WU, DG 1 . . - hs I" 

$aic, ViIrgifns, haſr. tor This weak ard faint, 
F.Onetati: the Pangs of love * why [cand ye mute, 

. _— 1 pr - —_— » 1 * : \ - : 

# C0) 'r lence hi s ICT Ca: q ro grailt 2 


(ct Four language ro deny my ſuit ; 
Nu key a1 lock the door of my complaint, 
(acl Limell cos flo er, or taſt that fruit : 
(:', Virgins, {eek this tree, and ſearch that 
O, * ©» my fov] ſhall blzſs that happy hour, 


2 :.3t 5717085 to me [uch fruir,that briags me ſuch a tioner, | xþ 


GIS 


bow: 


I EM. 
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GISTEN, incap. 2. Cant. Expol, 3, 


| 0 bappy ficbreſs, whore the infirmity is not ro death, but t9 

ifetha8 God may be gl:rified by in ! O Happy feaver that pro- 
»dnth n11 from 4 conſumiag,bus 4 calcining fire © O Happy #t- 
| ?emper, wherein the ſoul reliſhetb no earthly things, but 0n/y 
rwureth divine nourifhment ' 

| 


: 


| S, BE RN, Serm. <1, in Cant. 


[ 


By firwers underſt and faith ; by fruis, good works © As the 
{w:r or bl: ſom # before the fruit, ſow faith befrye yori 

mrks ; $9 neither 15 the fruit without the flowery , or £ook 
| wrls without faith, 


EPIG. 2. 
Why apples, O my ſoul ? Can they remove, 
| he pains of grief, oreaſe the flames of love? 
It was that fruit which gave the firſt offence ; 
i hat ſeat him hither ; chat remov'd him hence; 
R 4 
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My beloned ;c mine an: om bis, hes fee 
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Nev move: it the fair Thetpain Ladies all 
$h14 heap t-g-ther their diviacr treaſure * 
"haut iocafare ſhould bedeem'd a price too ſmall 
{ 0 buy 4 mM'nutcs leaſe of half my pleaſure ; 
"{ is no: Ttic ſacred wenlthot all the ninc 
Can buy my kearc from him, or his, from being mi'1? 


5 


Nor Time, nor Place, nor Chance, nor Death can box 
My leaft detires uato the leaft remove ; 
He's trmiy mige by oath ; 1 his by vow ; 
He's mine by (faith ; aud I am his by love ; 
He's mine by water ; Iam hisby wind ; 
Thus I my b<ft-beloveds am ; thus he iz min* 


>) 


He is mine Aitar ; I, his holy Plzc2 
I am his guett ; and he, my living food ; 
I'm tis by penitence ; he mine by grace ; 
I'm his by purchaſe; he is mi2e by blood ; 
He's riy ſupporting elm and I his vine : 
Thns | my beft-ocloveds am; thus he j3 miae. 


7 


He gives 21 wealth, I give kim all my vows 
Ll zi've tim longs ; he gives me length of days : 
With wreaths of grace lie crowns my conqu'ring brows : 
Ad | his Temples with a crown of Praile, 
\Wi1ich he accepts an ev*;lafting lign, 
That I my bit belovedsam ; that he is mine. 


ook 
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S, AUGUST. Manu. @ap. 24. 


0 my foul &:1mpr with the im:92e of thy Ged, Iove him of 
hom thou art ſo much belrveltend to him th it haamnaab ro thes, 
vt him that ſeeterh thee t Love the lover, by whoſe love thaw 
| prevented, } gin the c2ule of thy love t, Be careful with thoſs 
ar ave careful, want wiik thoſe 1hat want; be glean with the 

1, 4nd boly with 1h: holy: Chooſe vii friend above all 
[\i-nds, who when all arc 12hen way, remaineth only faithful 
ihe Inthe diy of 1'y burial, when all l-ave thee, be will 

mt deceive thee, but d:fend thee from the roaring Lions pre- 
ow | nredfor their prey. 


E PIG. 3 
ang, Hymen, to my ſoul ; What 2 loft and found - 
b, 7 » 0 þ| - F 
Wexomd, eſpous'd, enjoy'd fo ſoon, and crown'd ! 
he 4} but climb the Crots, ani ther come down 
Toth' gates of hell; criumpl'd and Ktch'd a Crown. 
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7, am mi/ beloved; ey hrs Dertre ww 


towards mee, Cant: 7.15. " 260 


J. Book -” Embl emes. 
IV. 


CANIICLES 7.10. 


[ am my Beloveds, and his defire is towards 


me. 


Tke to the Attick needle, that doth guide 
[he wandring ſhade by his magnetick puy'r 
And 1-at 5 his nlken Gnoman to d-:.de 
The q uc{cion of the contraverce hoar, 
[ cit cal ticks 11s and qgawn, from [1 &e T9 [1 'C 
And retilc's Seats his crytald Ir ry caſe, 
With vain *12atience j pts tm place to place, 
and ſeeks the woiume of his froz ut bride, 
\tleng! ac (lacks his motiun, ind doth reſt 


, , , ” . * + + : aw# 1), - ; Vel1 Tis 
. " J ” [ Lok «6 UI Di. TT es h<love Ire | 


»I 


; 
= C Ihe & i +* not where * 


ſhe 1G2c'sac nights 
Me ll .” Tthwg the Iends an eat 
| ike vo.ceot dying pleaſure, 
Then tura1-5 irs the ſcatter'd heaps of treaſare 3 
OW Natfer 101 now ! yl vich tear ? 
t | C SOT I I:CiTTO DE 


23\? 0033, $004 God, OI F: 210nc £9 thee, 


Bit 


FEmblemes, 
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But hath the virtued fteel a power to move 


Oc can ths untouch'd needle point aright ; t 
Or can my wandring thoughs forbear torove, 10 i 


Uiguided by the vertue of thy ſp'rit ? 
O hath my leaden toul the art t* improve 
Her wafted talent, and unras'd, aſpire q 
[n this ſal moulting times of her defire ? i] 
Not fic b-lov*d have I the power to love; 
I cannot fiir, but as thou pleaſe to move me. 
Nor c1a my heart retura thee ivye, until thou loye me 


4 


TheRincommandre(s of the ſilent night 
Borrows h-r beams trom her bright brothers cye 
His fair aſpett ils her ſharp horns with lighc, 
It he withdraw her flames are querch'd and die : 
En ſo the teams of Her enlightaing {p'rit 
I:t!as'd and mot into my dark delice, 
Inflame my thonghts, and hl] my iout with fice 
That lam raviiſh'd witha new delight; 


I 


But if thou ſhroud thy face, my glory tades, 
An4 1 remain a Nuthag, all compos'd of ſhades, | 
2 
Eterral God ! O thou that only art 
I he {cred Fountain of eternal light, 
Avd ticited Load-itone of ry better part, | 
O thou my hearts defire, my ſouls delipht, 
Reil-ct my foul, and tonch my heart, 
An1thten my heart ſhall p. iz2 no goed above thee; 


And then iy foul ſhall kaos thee;knowing, lovs thee; | 
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What mean theſe liv*cies and potteſhive ken 
\What mean theic bargains, and theſe needleſs ſales 2 
What need the: 122lons. theie iy IC 0'13 Ways 
Of law-devis'd, and law-Gdiliolv'd entails ? 
No need to ſxeat for £0!4, wherewith to buy 
Races of high-priz'd land; na necd to tie 
to their heirs, vere they but cloge'{ with earth.as I. 
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They would not purchaſe with lo lalt an itch ;; 
They would not take of alms, what no» they buy ? 
Nor call kim happy, whom the world counts rich; | 
| They would not take (ſuch pains, iy! {t and prog, 
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1.26G0t doan att which carth difclains ; 
I cannot tink a thought which earth corrunts no 
; cannot _ a word which earth profanes nut 
I canro: make a vow earth interprets not : 
If 1b at offer ap an early groan, 
Or tpread my wings toHcav' ns long-long d for thro 
he darkens my complaints, and draggs my onring down, 
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'n like the hawk, { whoſe keepers wary hands 
Have made a pris acr to her wethring ftock 
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Jather to taithtnl leaſh doth ſoon retain 

ter broken Niznt, att py a 10 Vain 
It givcs her loins a twich, and tuggs her back again. 
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(0 Heav ns bright Palace (% here my trealure I.c: 
read my willing wings, but cannot flie, 
h hales me down, 1 canact, cannot rite 
Wh en 1 but #tcive to mount the leaſt Cegree 
Earth gives a jerk, and foils me on my knee 
Lord, how my foul 1s rack d betwixt the world and Che: 
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Great God, I ſpread my feeble wings in yain ; 
| vain lofter my extended hands; 
| Cr12000 mount till thou unlink my chain 
1 caurvt come till thou releaſe my bands: 
VWriich it chou pleale to break, and then ſupply 
Ny wings with (| rit, th*' Eagle "pn flic 
A pitch that's half fo fair, nor hait fo fwite as 1. 
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Y Soul is like a Bird, my fleſh the caze, 
herein ſhe wears her weary pilgrimage 

(; hours, as few as evil, daily fed 

[With ſacred Wine, and Sacramental Bread ; 

e keyes that lock her in, an4 !e* ?izr out, 
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[| JO» ſhall my tongue expreſs that hallow d fice 
WRdch Heav'a hath kindled in my raviſh'd heart ? 
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þ IRE aid in this high taſk, for they abuſe 
[ 


the flames of love too much ; Aſift me, Davids Milcs 


Not as the thirity oil defires oft ſhow?'rs 


R ” © ile yy watr 1, ' n - 
Toquicten "—, reiren ner 1 441 I10N grain © 
: . . ' Y TI 4 _ EP . 7 . 
| Nor as the drooping crefts of ! ding | now rs 
. , A +} . CN x7 z » — 
| R &« nei - C V4 iy (1 I 9 Us rain 3 


| Dol detire my God ; Theſe in few hours, 
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Q. they have logic | O17 me [ nating, | 4 are. oa 
And wanton Cup? litting mm 2 tree, - 


' 


Hath fanny my boſome with a Jaming dart ; 
My foul beiog ſpent. for retuge i-2ks to thee, 


Bur « cannot find where thou my refuge 2rt : | 
Like as the ſwift-toot Hart doth wounded flie | 

{'o the dehired ftreams. eva fo do I | 

Pant after thee, my God, whom I muſt 114d, or die, 1 

', 

1 | 4t 

1 

At length by flight, I over-v ent the pack ; Jr 


"hou drew'ft the wanton dart from out m ny wound 
The blood that follow'd, lett a purple trac & 
Which brought a Serpent, but ia ſh _ a bk "un l5 
We ftrove, he bit me ; but thou break 
[1 tt himgrov'iiog on th' envenomn'd grow: 
[$18 as the Serpent Hhitten Hart t doth | 
{ornhelong long'd tor fireams, £v'n fo dj 41 
Pant aſtcy thez, my God, 10M { mutt nigd, or die. 


3 


It Luit ſhould chaſe my ſoul, made [wi't Ly (ihe, 
F hou art the ftream, whereto my foul :; bound 
Or ji a Jav'lina wound my {tes in flight 
hou art the Balſom that mult cure my wound 
If poy ſon chance t infeſt my ſoul in fight 
1 hou art the Treacle that mult mak= me { 
-v nas the wounded Hart, embolt, doth Ali 
ioth' ftreams extreamly long d for, {odoT. 
Pax: at:er thee, my God, whom 1 muſt find, or d 
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CTREEL RL © 2M loh, c21. 10. 


0 prectons water, mn:c5 quo berk rhe ome thirft of thu 
rol, P OUYerN FT 13 . tit TWarereny ie 
7 4 ” 4 A , 4 _ : 1 - F 
Fr 0; - $4 | 4 4 » { f b. £ £ bringeth buck 
tre 1Wi7/'y Pears of manto Þu Only God! 


>d. AUGUST. Solileq. 35. 
0 fountain of life, and vein of livina waters, when fall 1 


/ 
ave thu jorſakten, impaſſihle, and dry earnb, andiafi: the w1- 


"ff y 
, 
# 


p 


wrs of thy Irocemne(srhat ] may behold thy virtue and thy glory. 
and ſtack my 166+ with the fireams of thy mercy; Lord, 1 
third 34 Thou art 16 ſl Ta f I:fe, ſatufie me } [ thirji Lord, 
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] rrirfl 2jtcr thee the livirs Gel | 


Y 
| 


A 
J 


OO, 


a 


ah U47* 0 
- &Z. 2 


DOD ——_ 
SHED 


— 
- 
* 
- 
_ 


». 


— 
%* 


_ 


one and, 
ONT . L7 


_— 


= > 
"s 


4; 
(ys 
4744 


3 
—— 


\ 6 a in re veen S08017 War PIT, 
il Wir: I Wau Hr 14 Vl — Wt 
8 Noo veg mh (He 


the L 


JI 


% 


Hou Hall 7 


, q ' 2 
» y ſoul the better to oe tin'd 
puly he 2 Wit hoots 18 
EY rl ttamp o \\ Eyp1 
X I | / —_ 


{ : 2, 


Y }-( ChLICT 


294 


If it be ig prellmnption to betolft 


To ſeek it? It th at © ) a, | ""t 
For mans aſpect, why | thy ins 'Vite 

Mineeye t ecxped& ic? It it might he Ten 
Why 13 this euv1i0us curtain drawn between 
My darknec cyeandt ic? O te!) ms, why 


Thoa doR command the 


4 
] 


os by T_—_ $4 © © | 4 ! - * .7 , 
lo View my £p::T: Alas, tht gift is vo; 1 


© 


by ans fo of ——— | 
And 15S no Bit, Caat may not Uh Enjoy ll; 


The birc whe (t itlen, and {ne beafts is fad : 
But it bright T7:2n d2ct his go! {rn ray, 
And, wich his r1ches, glourinc the da 
The jolly ſhep!:-: 4 pipes ; flowers ir 
"ſhe beafts grown gameſome, and the birds c: 
Thou act my Sun, wvreat God + - when Natl 1 
View the full bea 


Thy face, why diift thou male min? Yes {0 * 


&n:15 ho 1.1 JoRt cen Iy * 
b SE, vs # * _ —_ 
Why dott thou give mz ſo vnprix'd a treq Ire, 

” » 4 I +% . #44 i 4 vv , a. . * i 
And thea teny'it my greedy foul the p!e:ſure | 


If thoſe retulg-nt beams or Heavens great ligh 
Guild not the day, what is the day, bu: nigh 
The drow zy ſhepherd fleens 3 flowrs drovn and 


Fableme c 


Ss, AUGUST. in. Pal. 39. 


ah1 crozted ill nhings wu bitter thin all rhinos; who beau- 
tj allthings is more berutiful than 211 thoirgs ;, Who made 
nth uw ſtronger than all things : Who 1:4: grea: ihings us 
ney than all things: Woarfgever thon loveft, b: uw that ro 
Learn to love the workman in bu work, the Croxmrour 
this creature: Lee nor that which was made by bim 0of:(s 
bee. 12/4 thou boſe kim by whom thy ſelf was made, 
| 
S. AUGUST. Mced. cap. 27. 
0 thou moſt ſweet, mojt gracieas, moſt amiable, moſt fair, 
when [E211 1 ſee thee ? Ahen ſhall | be (atisfied witÞ thy beau- 
' B'-n wile thou lead me from this dark dungeon. that 1 
3 623 HAMme, 


EPIG. 12. 
Hos ail 'y 3A tf} ad x IN Cas veil of eight, 
behind thy curtain tivrſh 2 Thou fceſt no light, 
Þ., + þ. ++ 4 . | 
vut what thy pride ccth chakeage, as her own ; 
thy fleſh is a:gh : Soul, rake thi; curtain down. 
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that 41 had the PINTS of a Dove, for t 48 
[ would flie away and be at reſt ! 


A” am I ſzorn a dunghil.(lave for ever 

0 earth $s baſe drudg ry ? _— nev 
vight of reft ? ſhall my radent ures n 

be cancel} 1? did injurious Nature bind 
ly ſoul eartn's prentice, with no clauſe to leave her 
No day ot freedom ; muſt I ever grind 

O that 1 had the pinions of a Dove, 

 112t I might quit my bands and fore above, 
| Pi) M7 | ItT complai: 19. b*fore the - great ſe *RhRove - 


r had 


\ havpy are the Doves, that baye the pow't 
Woe ee They pleale, to ſpread their airy wilga 
10ud-C1viding Eagles. that can towre 
7c rhe icent of theis infeiiour things 

s bappy 13 tne Lark, that ev'ry hour 
Leave; earth, and then for joy mounts up and hogs ? 

| My Quil tout but wiggs 25 well as Hey, 

ow 1 wout! inz from carth, and clip away: 
6 Wilt Afrgg did, and (corn this ball of clay, 
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os) 
3 


O how my ſoul weuld ſpurn this ball of clay, 
And loath the dainties of earth's painful pleaſure £ 
O tow I'de laugh to tee men night and day 
Turmoil, tv gaia that tra'h, they call their treaſure: 
OO how _I'de (mite to fee what plots they lay 
['o catch a biat, or own a {mile from Caſar ! 
Had 1 the pinions of a mounting Dove, 
How I would ſoar and fi1ng, and hate the loye 
Of tranhtitory toys, and feed on joys above ! 


4 _ 


there ſhould 1 find that everlaſting pleaſure, cot 
W hich charge removes not, and which chance preveet: 
there ſhonid 1 find that everlaſting treaſure, 
Which torce deprives not, fortune diſaugments not 
There ſhoul | find that everlafling Calar, 
Whoſe hand recalls not, and whoſe heart repeats not ; 
Had I the pinions of a clipping Dore, 
How I would climb the $kies, and hate the lore 
Ot tranlitory toys, and Jy in things above ! 


5 


No rank inouth'd (lander there ſhall give offence, 
Or blatt eur blooming names, as here they do; 
No liver-icalding luft ſhall chere incenſe 
Our boiling veins. There is no Cupia's bow ; 
Lord, give my ſoul che milk-white innocence 
Ot Doves, and I ſal! have their pinions too : 
Had | the pinions Cf a ſprigke!y Dove, | 
How ] would quit this ca :h, and ſoar above | 
Ard Beav'ns bleR kingdom tic 'th Heav'as b'eſt King | | Te 
(Jehove, | Ho 
W 


AUG. | Fa 


UTE, 


—z 
cy» 


King 
ove, 
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S. AUGUST. in Pal, 138. 


What win?s full 7 d: five, but the ro preceprs of Tove, on 
which rhe Lito, and the Proph 1s depznd!? O if I could obtain 
theſe wings, 1 could fir from thy face to thy face, from the f ace 
of thy Fultice tn the f acc of thy Mercy ©: Les us find thoſe wings 


ad þ ,-1 1 53 be lu 
VU ct, WAILD FE I > # - 3s DY IU. 


S. AUGUST. in Pal. 79. 


Let us c:ft off mbarſnzuer bindereth, entargleth, oy burden- 
th our flight, until ws 2114in that which ſarisfierb; beyond 
mbich, nothing uw; benez1) w4i:9, all things are ; of which al 


reends are ! 


EPIG. 1? 
Tell ms, my wiſhing ſoul, di4'R cver trie 
How faft the wings of red croR faith can flie? 
Why hegu'tt thou then the pic 97.30t a Dove © 


73 276 ſwitter, but the iwitteſt I,ve, 


Faiths wit 
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How amiable are thy labernacles s, Lord 

"Or Hoite, my Soule longcth, vuca eu 

eunteth for the courts of the Lord. P. 72. 
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Neient of days to whom all times are Now, 
[ P=-tore wh { z!0 y Se raphims do bow 
heir bin! CECKS, an —_— fone 


That ur.cotain'd, (once nil all pla 
How &'o7j0Us. Q } r be {| tae 4ro_ 
( 11S,- Or Qt ie obtuſe conceid 

Or ii {12 ood, or the too Nat reports 

Of mort-1 0 12S 412 thy exnreties court 
v\ C = OL ' 6 eSHI ITT Py A 
Rav.'h my fancy, anf4 14ipie MY Near? 


Excnie my 2016 atten; 14 pardon me 


ror n nN ng ern e. Ti hat | [ i} TONE thou! q | 
1en $4 : | n 2nd ton tnou!t anc | more 


Ot Augel-mcaiu:cd leagues, from th' Eaftera ſhore 
f dur zeon-ea;th * hl glorious Palace ſtands, 
$f. $tenthoulard bands 
: Side $S WAIT £O entcertnnn 
04ls, tor which che Lambwas tfinn ; 
VV b9'e ath and coulartary yielding 


"1 amiable are thy tabernacl?s, O God of 


()? wi < ie. ZaV ne Hrave court hcr huiidiog * 


Tne like v | Of is dear | 2mb ein x tpilt 
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The brighter flames, that from his eye-balis ray d, 
Grew C hrylulites, whereof her wa''s were mace: 
ihe milder giances pa: «:ud on the Zzround, 

And groundh)d every vu. with Diame. +1 | 


But dying, darted un. ics, ard 41d Nn> 

A battlemcnt of pu:c* Sar* nix, 

Her ftre<*+ with burr (i1\l 2014 are pared ronnd, 
Stars |y- like pzÞh'- :cattired en the grouad : 
Pearl mix: with © , x, ent the Jaſper one, 
Made ©» avell'd cauic-wavs fo oe trampled on, 
There ſhines :.0 Ww + 'y fay, no Moon v7 night, 
Th- Palace glory istt "lace light: 

There 15 19 tinic to mc ure motion by, 

Their Tim® i* ſwallow'd with Eternity : 
Wry-miitti'f{ D ftlain ind co:ner hunting Taft. 
Ar1twy tacd tiaud. « 4 heetie- brow'd Diſtruſt 
Soul-boyling Rage, avi trouble fate Sedition, 
Ard giddy Doubt, and gog;:le-cy*'d Suſpition, 
And tum: *ſh Sorrow, 2:4 degen'rous Fear 

Are bauiſh'd thence, avi Death's a ftravger there : 
Rut lirple Love, and icmpiternal Joys : 

Whoſe (weetneſs neither gluts nor tulnels cloys 
Where face to face Gur raviih'd eye ſhall ſee 
GreztE LO HIM, that glorious Oce in Three, 
And Three 1a O:c, and lecing him ſhall bleſs him, 
And blefſiiag, love kim, and in love pofſels him, 
Here ftay my ſoul and raviſh in relation : 

1e wor4s being ſpent, ſpend now in contemplation, 


| 1 
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S. GREG. in Pl. 7. penitent. 


Sweet Feſws, the Word of the Father, the brioktneſs of pt+ 
nal glory, whom Angles delighs ro view, teach me to do thy 
will; that led by thy good Spirie, I may come 10 thas bled 
City, where day w eternal, where there u certain ſecurity, and 
ure eternity, and eternal peace, and peaceful bappine/s, and 
bppy ſweetneſs, and ſweet pleaſure ; where thou, O God, with 
he Father and the boly Spirit livef and yeignefi m:rld wink 
weend, 


Ibidem. 


There u light without darkneſs; joy without grief ; defire 
mitkour puniſhment ; love withcut ſadneſs ; ſatiety withous 
bathing ; ſafty without fear 3; health withous diſeaſe © 4nd 
ife without death, 


E PIG. 14. 


My ſoul, pry not tco nearly ; the complexion 
Ot Sols bright face is ſeen by refleQion: 
e But would'it thou know what's Heav'a ? 1'{ tell thee what, 
Think what thou canſt not think. and Heav'n is that, 
US; 
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Make haſt my beloved and be thou hte £0 () 


a Roe, or tw a Jourg Hart upon y Mount : | 
faines off jpueer - Cart 5 1 4. | 
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J() gentle tyrant, go; thy Lames Co pierce 3 
@ 4 My tout toadeep; thy names 270 (GU TGH NCTE 3 
My marrow melts, eng ſpir; 31Y 
fOrTiu , Of Thy MIETIGIANE: © 
AW, 2 Wl\ LILY IWwCcC CS Aar®<co iN iy © 
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Haſte then, and let thy winged fleps out-go 
The flying Ro-buck, and his frighted Ro. 

Turn back, my dear ; O let my ravift”d eye 

Once more behold thy face b-10 = tho.. fly ; 

What {hall we part without 2 : 1utual kils ? 

O who can leave (0 [weet a tace as this? 

Look tull upon me ; for my ſoul delires 

To turn a holy Martyr in thoſe hres : 

O leave me not, nor turn thy heauty from me ; 
Look, look upon me, though thy flames ov'rcome ms 

It thou becloud the Sun ſhine of thy eye, 

I freeze to death, and it it ſhine, LIfry ; 

Which like a feaver, that my foul hach got, 

Makes me to burn too cold. or trecz- too bot 

Alas, I cannot bear ({o (wzet a ſmart, 

Nor c1ueft thou be leſs glorious, than thou art. 
Hafte then, and let thy winged fteps out-gu 
The frighted Ro-buck, and this fiying Ro, 

But go not far beyond the reach of hreath ; 

Too large adittance makes another death : 

My youth is in her ſpring; Autumnal vows 

Wit! make me riper for (0 ſweet a Spoule ; 

When after-times have burniſh'd my defire, 

}'l ſhoot thee flames for flames, aad fire for fire. 
O leave me not, nor turn thy beauty from me ; 

Look, look upon me, though thy flames ov'rcoine me, 


90! 
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Autor ſcalz Paradifi. Tom, g. Aug. cap. $. 


Fear not, O Bride, ner det) air ;nbint not thy ſelf contemned 
i thy Bridegro»m mwithiram his face a while: AL things 0» 
2746 for the be} ; Bath from bis abſence, and ba preſence 
/mugainft lights Fre cometh to thee, ard be gocie from thee? 
* cometh to mike thee conjulare ; br goeth, 10 male thee c2u- 
19.defl thy avunJant conſcluin puſf thee up; He comerb thus 
ems #languiſhing ſoul may be com{ort-d; he Loerh, l:/ bis f a- 
mliarity ſhould be contemned ; and bring abſent ta be move 
:fireds and being ſired, to be more earneflly 'ou7hr; Ard 
ting long ſougbs, ro be more acceptably found. 


My foul fin: Monſter, whom with greater eat 
ten thouſand fold, thy Guil could make than pleaſe 
What wouly'it thou have: Nor plea 4 with -un.nor ſhade? 


for , 
tleay z1 knows not wiiat tunicke of wi "7 he niade. 
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thee the Crown of DL. 


B | 
KNY Lack tad 
E taithful, Lorry, what 2t 


felieve; '"tis calle to believe; but what 
"That he whom thy hard heart hath wounded, 
And whom thy ſcorn hath [pit upon, 
Hath paid thy fine, ard hath compounded 
For theſe touls de=as thy hands nhive done 3 
Believe, that he whoſe gentle pa:ms 
Thy needle poiitel fins have naild, 
Hath born thy {1aviſh lo2.1 fof alms 
And made ſupply where thou haft fail'd, 
| Did ever mis'ry find ſofRtrange icliet 2 


. - y » ts} 
| z3 21g £6 3 3% 


| Itis a love too ſtrange tu 


, | 2 
Believe that he whoſe lide 
Thy crimes have pierc'a with their rch*!lions, dy'd, 
Tofave thy guilty ſoul from dying 
Ten thouſand horrid deaths, trom whencs 


There was no ſcape, there was no flying, 

F But through his deareft blouds expence : 
Believe, this dying fiend requires 

No other thanks for a'] his pain, 

| But ev n the truth of weak debres, 

| And tor his love, but love again ; 

| Did ever mis'ry fiad ſo true a friend - 

tisa love fog yalt to comprehend 


| 
| 


7 
3 Il 0 F mt lemcs. Book F, 


£ 
2 
With floods of te ars ww Ize 
And dretich theſe dry, theie unregen'rateeyes ; 
Lord, whert my dall my blunt delief, 
And break inis ficthly rock in ſunger, 
T hat trom ta's h-atey, this hell of grief, 
May ie 2 Heav'n of love and wonJer: 
O it thy ine:cies will remove 
Aad melt this leaf from my beliet, 
y" SC :t w1ll then rengae my love, 
My love will th-n retreſh my orief, 
Th-n weep mitie: eves 43 ie hath bled ; youchſate 
l © [.413 "UT CVE; Grop a 1 & Pitd aph. 


| 


y 
Pat :s the crown of Glory 
The wages of alameviabie Kory £ 
| Or can tu picat a nucnhale riulz 
From a 'a's humour 2 Can mine eye 
Run teſt cavugh © odtain this prize ? Ky" 


It ſo, Lord, « ho's fo mad todie ? 
Thy tears are tr Jes; itou muſt do! 
Alas | cannot £1en cn: Kavyulr ; 
] will! Buc w:il a tug or 5:Wwo 
Suffice the curn 4 The 2 muſt perſever : 
I'l ftrive til] death ; an 7 v fzeble firite 
& crow#ud 2? I'l crown It ohh 2 crown ot lite. 
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5 
But is there fuch a dearth 
That thou wilt buy, what is thy _ 2y birth £ 
He whom thy hants di4 torm of duſt 
And give him breath upon condition; 
To love his great Creatuur, muſt 
} 


þ % + 17 ” - - » ——— - 
tic now be tnine bY Conmoirtion ! 


haul?! 00S 7 :widl and mild, | 
} 4 ious rather ? This 
(), mak * tE£NCI1w1S =pevy "_ t 
And thuu a Y. y gr.Cio's Fathers Fu 
ne pif: is thine + x the. 7 Conant our fitite; 


Ine | 
Thou girth 3 Faith © and faith, 20089 of Lites 


Olezogls 11xk6 
({iezoal PN 


- a - 
A - = = 
* x1 E 
—— 


C _— 


| of tit life of Man 


WE 
x % v- ; | v 11} 
, av , If | MW | f 


ll 


7 7 


b ® 
The rnd of the Fronm' 
+1 "—_ TY bo oy wy y Ar 
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JAMES 


DUKE of YORK. 


Prolont theſe Tapors to barn under the 
Il (1{c pretztlionet your Elonoarabl2 Name ; 
Where, [ pri lume, they » hat are fo 1A the 
Damp. 1f / HOYAICE. and Bl ilts of Cenſu pe , 


It 


The Epiltle Dedicatory, 
ft 2s a [im all part of that abundayt ſervice 
which my 1 54"! 2 heart oweth your income 
parable goodneſs. Be pleaſed to honour it 
avrzth 011 vol {I"CEPs ++ _ which) ball be 
a0tbing but what you? own eſteem ſhall mak 


MADAM, need 


k OUr Ladiſhip T pica! 
Son T 


Moſt Humble Scryant, it do 


fra, nar 
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F you are f{atished with my Emblems, 1 
| here let befor: von a lecond Service. It 
n 7 vptian 1), dreſt on the En:lifh 
non : Thcy, thcir Fcaſts, uſcd to 
preſent a Death's:Zecad at their Second 
Couric : This will {crve for both. You 
need not fear a Surfeit : Here 1s bur little, 
and that light of digeſtion: If ir bur 
pleaſe your Patare , | queſtion not Your 
Stomack : Fall roo; and much good may 
it dO you, 
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An is man's 4. 8B. C. There 15 none thu can 


Read God aright, ualeſ(s be firſt {peel Man 
Man is the ftairs, whereby his knowledge climbs, 
To his Creatour though it ofcentimes 
Stumbles for wan. of light, and ſometimes trips 
For warit cf careful h-ed ; and ſometimes (lips 
Through unaiiviſed haſtz; and then at length 
Ris weary ſteps have reacii'l the top, his ftrength 
Oit falis to Rand 5 his giddy brains turn round, 
And Phaeton-like, falls headlong to the ground : 
Theſe ſtairs are often dark, and full of danger 


To him, whom want ot praWtice makes a ftranger, 


To this blin1 way : the Lamps of nature lends 
Rut a falle light, and lights to her own <nds. 
heſe he the ways to Heaven, theſe paths require 
Alizit that ſprings from that Divicer fre, 
Whoie human ſoul-ealightning Sun-beanis dart 
Through the bright crann'cs of th' immortal part. 
Anil here thou x great Original of Light, 
Whoſe 2 errour: chaf ng beans do undenight 
The very ſoul of darkxneis, and untwitt 


the ED UNOCrAarNce, (GO > tho: alliit 

My teeble quiil + retivet thy ſacred raves 

Upon thefe lies, that the) y lig! ic the ways 
[hat lead to thee; fo guide =; 4 art, my hand, 
1 hat I may Co what other ond 

Lee my heart pradtice what my hand ſhall wrice ; 
Iill hen, 1 ama 1apor wanting light. 
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This golien Precebt, Know ey v1, come down 


From Heavii's high Coun:t; Ir 423 an Art unkaou 

Co ficth at | ; h- 1e1 O08 Nature touk Pa 
CLreat JauTt j1it? 1h- rc meves did look Conſid: 
ÞBut tnrongih the 11 21 ims They did pond tou art 
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LL heir idle Ih fs, bucks ins 10 Grarines end. after deat 
I'h- wav to know Thy telt ; 11. it ro caft (nd now?! 
[by tail beginninz, P.ogrefs, and thy laſt 2 

This is the fun of Min :; But nos return 


And view th tapour ſanding i1 this Urn. 
Pehold her ſubſtance iortil and impure, 

Uiclefs and vair, anl (wantiag lizht) obſcure: 
'Tis bur a ſpan 2t longeft, nor caa laft 

Beyond that tpan; ordain'd aad made to waſt : 
Ev'n fuck was Man {neiore h s {oul gave light 

To this vile fubnanc-) 2 meer child of night 3 
Ere he had lite, effated in his Urn, 

And muck. tor death; by nature, born to burn 2 
5 livele(s, I;gh:es, worthleſs firſt began 
hat glorious, Lt prelumptuous thing call'd Man, 
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Conſid:r, O man, what thou w2ye before thy birth, and what 
thou art from thy birth to thy death, and what thou ſhalt be 
after death : Thou wert maile of an impure ſubflance, clothed 
ond nouriſhed in thy mothers blood, 


EFTIG 3 


Forbear, fond Tapour : What thou ſeek'Rt, is fire: 
[hy own Aiftruction's lodg'd in thy defire. } 
| hy wants 2re far more late then their ſupply 
He that 52gias to live, begins to die, 
XA 4 
; 


Fiieroel) ph. IE 


—_ . ' 
GEN. 49 

I wy 4 - FX \ © 
dA 


| And Gol ſaid , Let there be Light . and there 
| i 1s [ioht. 


T His flame expeing Tapour hathat length 
Received fire, and now begins to burn; 
't hath no vigour yet, it hath no ſtrength; 
Apt to be putt and quencht at every turn: 
It was a Eracious hand that thus endow'd 
This ſau with flame:But mark this hand doth ſhroud 
+ (elf from mortal eyes, and fold it in a cloud, 


Z 
Thus man begins to live. An unknown flame 
Quickens his finiſht Org31, 20ow poſleft 
| With metion © and which motion 4oth proclaim 
An attive ſoul, though in a teeble breaft: 
But how, 21d when irtus d ask not my pen ; 
Here flies a cloud be'ore the eyes of men ; 
| cannot tell thee how, nu. canlt thou tell me when, 


3 
Was it a rarc<1 of Celeſtial fre 
Intus'd by H-avs into this fleſhly monld 2 
Or was it (think ycu) made a foul entire? 
Then, Was it new crea:e({!? Or of old ? 
Or is't a propagated Spark, rak'd out 
From Natures embers ? While we go about, 
By reaſon to reſolve, the more we raiſe a doubt, 
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[f py 11 ſpotleſs, then v 2 came the blot 7 
It {&j1 r pure could not it felt denie ; 
Nor ha ulaGive matter pag * Cl! [ 
ler pure a:d aGive term, as Jars corrupt heir Oy. 
5 
Or it it were created, t:!] me when ? 
[t inthe nift tix dar re kent till naw £ 
Or if thy ſoul were ney croated. then 
Hea\ n did nct at a'l, at hint, he ha1to do? 
SIX-G159S, EXPLrEd AI] CrEA 162 Ccaill 
A.1 Kids, cvin from i©1 eatert ro thy Terk, 
Were hutht and com it > the day of icit. 
But why Toll Miza, the! . want 
'Y aViIkedas whi 4 | 1324.15 4 tain”; 
B-afl rs forth Bealfs 1 + Viant3 
Arid tv'iy hike 1 | 
2! bowls ot z Convey 
; tu their | » than y ? 
$1211 VIng a Mindeallunps of cla 
, 
Alu 2n {ou!s dt: n 
f e J9 ChNCid, 2 15 mzh 2 
Tf IN. WOK 1 , 1&ULS n, 
I l 15 morta 207711 ft dis 
\ hall we £i« inde? WW un ne will W; al 
17::4 with glv ny ui? Ll then, be trill, SIND 


Flieronlyph. II. J29 
ISIDOR,. 


. 


ny 1"/t ti w1rt ry, 0 mMyn. at TY. "0 icbt of the Stars. CP 


the depih o, toe Sea? Enter into thy own ſoul, ard wonder 
Thy | 4 ty crea1ton 15 infuſed, by infuſion, created, 


EPIG. 2. 
What art thou now the bettzr by this flame 2 
[ſ0yu know'ft not how, nor when, nor WHAENCE It came : 
Poor kin1 of happine's, that can return 
No more account but tis, to ſay, burn. 
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Then Dalſerm OUCH a7, td it 15 gone, 
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O ſooner is this lighted Taper (et 
Upon the tran tory tage 
Ot op hedarking night, 
Pat it is ffiraiyhe (ub Qed to the threot 
Ot envicu 81. , ho'- waltful re£e 
Diftart 2s her pe tul hight, 


(bright 


nd makes tc abtance watt, and ma':es her flames leſs 
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No ſooner are we born, no {ooner come 
-- poftefon of this vaſt, 
his ſoul atTi:oting earth, 
But danger mcers us at the very womb, 
And torrow v with b r full mouth'd blaſt 
Salutes our paiofal birth, 
T'o pat out all our joys, and puff out all our 


Nor infant innocence, nor childiſh tears, 
Nor vouthtul wic, oor r manly power, 
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Nor virgins pleading, nor the widows prayere, 
Nor lowly cc!!, ror lofty tower, 

Nor Prince. not Peer, no! - Page 

Can ſcape this common bla't, or curb her ſtormy raz? 


mirth 


Our life is but 2 pilz1 mare of blafl 
An every blaſt > ings forth a '« 'r- 


The more it I-rotho1s. ah the more it xa! 
Vere, were 2 to continue here 
The cars « livd $ - 
Oar ſorrows v.oull icicw, as we ren 


Toſt too and tro cur trigh:ed thay / 
With every pu Þ, wi hevery tide 
O; lrre-c : 
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Behold, the wnrbd u full of trouble, yet bel ved ; Bat if 
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MATTHEW g. r2. 
| Thewhole need not the Phyſitians 


I 
| Lways pruning, always cropping ? 
| Is her brightneſs till obſcug'd ? 
| Ever dreſſing, ever topping ? 
Always curing, never cur'd ? 

Too much ſauthng makes a wafte+ 
| When the ſpirits ſpend too faſt, 
They will ſhrink at ev'ry blaft. 


| 2 


You that always are beftowing 
| Coſtly pains in life repairing, 
Are but always overthrowing 
Natures work by overcaring 2 
Nature meeting with her ſo, 
| Ina work ſhe hath to do, 
| Takes a pride to over-throw, 


3 


Nature knows her own perfe&ion, 
And her pride diſdains a tutour, 
Cannot Rtvop to Arte c57rreh? 
And ſhe ſcorns © Cu=a" 4c0T, 
Saucy Art [hould not appear 
Ti" ſh» whiſpe 1a her car; 
Hagar fices, it $474 bear, 


4 
Mature worketh for the better, 
|: not hinred that ſhe caanot; 
Ars ftands by a; her abetter, 
Ending, notl.iag ſhe began not; 
{rt ditemper chance to ſeiſc f 
N'::ure foil'd with the diſeae, | 
Arc may help ler if the pleat? 
Y | 


But 
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But to make a trade of trying | 
Druggs and doſes always pruning, 
Is todie tor tearof dying; 
He's untun'd, that's always tuning, 
He that often loves to lack 
Dear-bought drugs bath found a knack 
To foyli the man, and feed the Quack. 
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Q the ſad, the trail condition 
Of the pride of Natures glory ! 
Heow infirm his compoſition, 
And at beft how tranſitory ! 
When this riot doth impair 
Natures weakoels, then his care 
Ailds more ruin by repair, 


nd 
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Hol thy hand, heaiths Cear maintainer, 
Lite perchance may burn the ſtronger; 
Having tubftance to {ubſtain her, 
She untuuch 4, may lalt the longer : 
Whea the Artift goes about, 
To recrels her flame, I doubt, 
Oitentimes he (avfs it our, 
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Phyſiriant of all men ave moi happy 3 what good ſucceſs fo- 
ever they bave, the world proclaimeth, and what faults they 
commit, the earih covereth, 


EPIG. 4 
My purſe being heavy, it my Jighs appear 
But dimm, Quack comes to make all clear; 
G Quack leave thy trade ; thy dealings are not right, 
Thoa taik't our weigty gold to give 15 3;ghrs 
TY 
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And he will give his Angels charge over thee. 
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How mine eyes could pleaſe themſelves, and ſpend 
Perpetual ages in this precious ſight ! 
| How I could woe Eternity, to lend 
My wafting day a1 aatidote for night 
And how my fleſh could with my fleſh contend, 
That views this obje@ with no more delight ! 
| My work is great, my Tapour ſpends too faft : 
"Tis all1 have, andſoon would out or waft 
&. | Did not this bleſſed ſcreen protett it from this blaft. 


2 


O, I have loft the jewel of my ſoul, 
Ard I muſt find it out, or 1 muſt die ? 
Alas ! My fin-made darkneſs doth controul 
The bright endeavour of my careful eye : 
I muſt go ſcarch and ranſack every hole 
Nor have I other light to to ſeek it by ; 
O if this light be ſpent, my work not done, 
My labour's worſe then loft ; my jzwel's gone, 
' AndlIamquite forlorn, and I am quite undone, 


3 
You blefſed Angels, you that do enjoy 
The full fruition of eternal glory, 
Will you he pleas'd to fancy ſuch a toy 
As man, and quit your glorious territory, 
| And Rooptocarth, vouchlafing to employ 
Your care to £uard the duft that lies before ye ? 
Di(Ccain you not theſe lumps of dying clay, 
That for your pains, do oftentimes repay 
Negle&, if not diſdain, and ſend you griev'd away ? - 
V9 This 
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"This tapour oft our lives, that once was plac d 


10 the fair {uburbs of Eternity, ow! 

$ now a'1s conhin'l to oy TY batt, 

And tur''d a May7ole for the ſporting Fly ; pl 
And will you ſacred Spirits, pleaſe : tocafſt the 

Your care on ns, and lend a gracious eye ? tk 


How had this flender inch of Tapour been 
Blafted and blaz'J, had not this heavenly Scr? 
Cucb'd the proud blaft, and timely ftept between ! I 


3 


O goodneſs, far tratc:1ting the report 

Y !:viſh tonguey ! 220 vaſt tocomprehend : 
Amaz:d Cuii?, how far doſt thon come ſhort 

T' expref* : xpreifi ns that lo fal tranlcend ! 
You blef]-! Cort. {cs of tl eternua! Court, 


\Whoſfe fai-wouth'd Hallelujahs bare no end, 

Receive that wor:2? of praiſes tha: arp 

Toyo My great 80v'r reign; fil your 1; l tongues | 
| #, 


£ Hoſanna's mix'd with your Seraphick tongs, 
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If thou defireft the help of Azgels, fly the comforts of the 
| world, and reſiſt rhe remprations of the Devil. 

He will give bu Angels charge over thee. O what yeverence, 
whar love, whar confidence deſerverh [o [wrer a ſaying ? Foy 
their preſence, reverence ; for their good will, love ; for their 
tuition, confidence. 


P PIG. $ 


My flame, art thou difturb'd, diſeas'd and driv'a 

Todeath with ftorms of grief ? Point thou to Heav'n: 

One Angel there ſhall eaſe thee more alone, 

Then thrice as many thouſands of thy own, 
Y 4 
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| To every thing there is an appointed time. 


L 
= Time De 
= Time, Ehold the frailty of this ſlender ſuff 
Alas, it hath not long tolaft : 
Without the help of either thief or puff, 
Her weakneſs knows the way to waft : 
Nature hath made her ſubftaace apt enough 
To ſpend it (elf, and ſpend too faft ; 
It needs the help of none 
| That is ſo prove 
| To laviſh out untouch'd, and languiſh all alone, 
2 
| Death.Time,hold thy peace,and ſhake thy flow pac'd ſand ; 
Thy idle minutes make no way : 
Thy glaſs exceeds her how'r, or clſe doth ftand, 
I cannot hold, I cannot ſtay, 
Surceaſe thy pleading, and enlarge my hand 
I ſurfet with toolong delay : 
This briſk, this bold-fac'd light 
Doth burn toobright ; 
Darkneſs adorns my throne,my day iz darkeſt night. 


3 
Time, Great Prince of darkneſs, hold thy needleſs hand i 
Thy captiv's faft and cannot flee : 

| What arm can reſcue ? Who can countermand ? 

What pow'r can ſet thy pris'ner free ? 
Or if they could, what cloſe, what foreign land 

Can hide that head that flees from thee ? 

But if her harmleſs light 
Offend thy ſight, (at night ? 

What need'f thou ſnatch at noon, what will be mm 


ah, 
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De #th, 1 have out Raid my patience : my quick trade 
Grows dull and make; too fiov return : 
This long liv'd debt is due, and ſhould beea paid 
When firſt her flame degan to burn: 
But I have ftaid too long, 1 have delaid 
Toftore my vaft, my craving Urn, 
My patient gives me pow'r 
Each day, each hour, (tow'e 
Toftrike the Peaſants thatch,& ſhake the Princely 


5 


Time. Thou count'ft to faſt * Thy patient gives no pow'r 
Till Time ſhall pleaſe to ſay, Amer. (hour? 
Death.Cauft thou appoiat my (hatt ? Time. Or thou my 

Death. *Tis 1 bid, do. Tim:. *Tis Ibid, When 

Alas! Thou canſt not make the pooreſt flow'r 
To hang the drooping head till then ; 
Thy ſhafts can neither kin, 

Nor ftrike, until (will, 
My power give them wings, ard pleaſure arm thy 
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e | Thou knoweft not what time be will come + Wait always 
| that becauſe thou knoweſt mor the rims of bu coming, thou 
pad | mayeſt be prepared agzinft the time be cometh, And for thu 


| perchance, thou knoweſt nox the time, becauſe thou mayeſt be 
prepared agaiuſt all rimes. 
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EPIG. & 
Expect, but fear not death: Death cannot ki?, 

_ Till Time, (chat firtt muſt ſeal her Patent) will: 
Jo Would thuu live long ? keep Time in high eſteem; 


Whom gone, it thou caaſt not rec2l, redeem. 
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| 


| His light ſhall be dark ; and his candle ſhais 


be pur Out 


I 
Hat ails cur tapour ? Ts her luſtre fl-1, 
Oc foyl'd 2 V/tat dire dilafter bred 


Tnis change, that thus ſhe vails her golden head ? 


It was but very nov; ſhe ſhin'd as fair 
As Verus tar, Her glory might compare 
| With Cyzritis, burnithe with her brothers bir. 
2 


4 
There was no cave.5-gotten damp that mought 
Abuſe her bea:rs ; no wind that went about 
| Tobreak her peace ; co putt co put her out. 


4 
Lifc .; wond”cing thoughts, and thou thalt ſpice 


A cauic vi '7 thy dontts, but cloul thine cye - 


Subje&s mu v..:1, when as their Sov*ceign's by. 


Canft thon behold bright Phcbus, and thy (1ght 
No « bit impair'd ? The objeQis too bright; 
The weakrr yields urt2 the firanger light. 

6 
Grezt GoJ, Iam thy tapour, thou my ſun ; 
From the-, the Spring of light, my light begun ; 
Yet it thy light but ſhine, wy light is done. 


7 
It thou withdraw thy light, my light will ſhine, 
It thine appear, how poor a lis ht 15 mine ? 
My light isdarkuefs if compar'd to thine, 


— + — "I .4 
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$ 
Thy Sun heams are too ftrong for my weak eve : 
It thou but ſhine, how nothing. Lord, am 1 1 
Ah, who can (ee thy vilage, and not die 

3 


If intervening earth ſhould make a ni rhe, 


My wanton flame would theu ſhine forth too bright ; 


My earth would eveu prelume t' eclipſe thy light, 
19 
And if thy light b= ſhadow'd, and mine fa le, 
If chine be dark, an1 my dark light decay'd, 
| ſhould be cloathed with a double ſhade. 
11 
What ſha!l1 do ? O what ſhall [ defire 2 
W hat help can my ditftratied thoughts require, 
That thus am waſted ewixt a double fire ? 
12 


In what a ſtrait, in what a itcait am 1 2 
"Tiwixt two extreams how my racke fortunes lie ? 
See I thy tacz, or [ee it nof, I die, 

l; 
O let the ſteam of my Redeemers blood, 
That breaths trom my {ick ſoul, be made a cloud, 
To iaterpol: thele lights, an be my ſhroud. 


L 4 
Lord, what am 1? Or what's the light I have ? 
May it but light my aſh*s to their grave, 
Aad ſo from theace, to thes ; "cis all I crave. 


- 


ty 
O mak> my iight, that all the world may (ze 
Thy glory by *'c: If nvr, It ſeems to me 
Honour enough, to bs pat out by the?. 
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0 lis — in reſp? of which my light # uner 

darkneſs; fo reflcit upon my wealkne! s. that al che warld may 

, bebol4 thy flirenzth 3 O Ma) eftte incomprebenſible, in refþe@ of 

h whi.b my glory is mere ſhame * ſo ſhine upon my miſery that al 
the world may behold thy glory. 


E PIG. 7. 
Wilt thon complain. becauſe thou art bereav'o 
Ol ati thy light 2 Wilt thou vie lights with Heav'a ? 
Can thy b:ipht eye not brook the daily light £ 
Take heed * 1 tear thou art aclild of Gight. 
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MATTHEW 5. 16. 
| Let your liaht ſo ſhine, that men ſeeing you! 
| go-d works may glorifie your Father whic!: 
> | as zn {Teaven. 


I 
As it for this, the breath of Heaven was blown 
| wW Into the noltrils 0: this Heavenly creature £ 
Was it for this, that ſacred Three in One 
Conſpir'd to make this quiuteflence of Nature ? 
Did Heavenly providence intend 
$0 rare a tabtick tor to poor an end © 
FE 2 
, | Was Man, the higheit maſcer-piece of Nature, 
| The curiousadltradt of the whole creation, 
{ Who:ic foul was copied from his greatCreator, 
| | Made togive light, and {-ttur obſervation, 
Ordzind tor this? To (ſpend his light 
In a dark-lantiorn cloyſtred up innight * 
| 3 
| Tell mz, recluſe Monaſtick, can it be 
| A diſadvantage to thy beams to ſhine ? 
A thouſand tapours may gain light from thee: | 
Is thy light leſs or worſe for lighting mine *? | 
| if waoting light, 1 ſcumble, fha!l | 
Thy Jarknefs not be guilty of my fall? [| 
, $ i 
| Why oſt thon lurk ſoclofe ? Ts it for fear 4 
»me bulie cye ſhould (17 intothy flame. 
And ;pic a thiet, orelic ſome blemilh there @ | 
O: DC1NF, (p 'd, ſhriat't thou thy head for ſham® / | 
Come. come fon1 tapour, ſhine but clear, _ | 
Thou needtt not ſhrick for ſhams, ror ſhroud for tzar, 
4 RemeT®#*:; 


Fitet ozlyph. Vil. 


Remember, O rememHher, thou wert ſet 
For men to lee the great Creatour by ; 
Thy flame is not thy own : It is a debt T 
Thou own'i thy Maſter, And wilt thou deny 
I 0 pay the int'reſt of thy light ? 
Ard ikulk in corners, and play leaft in fight - 


6 | 


Art thou atraid to truft thy eafie flame 
40 the injurious waſt of Fortunes puit / 

Ah, cowar3. r6i!z-, and quit thy (elf for thame - 
Why 15 10 (ervice, hath liv'd long enousg!: ; 
Who (hines, and makes no eye partaic<r, 

tifurps himlelt, and cloſcly robs his Make:. 


7 


Make not thy ſelf a Pris'ner, that act free ; 
Wiy dott thou turn thy Palace to a jzil * 
4hou art an Eagle : And befits it thee 
To live immured like a cloyſter'd ſnail ? 
Let toys {eek corners ; things of cul 
Gaiu worth by view :; Eid jewels are but ich. 
$ 
My Go, my light is dark enough at lightef, 
Encreale her fame, and give her ftrength te ſhit 
5 trail at b-2t ; "Tis dim enough at brightet?, 
Pt © her glory to be foyld by thiac, 
Let othecs Iirk' My light (hall b= 
Lcropvid to all ircn ; and by Ciem to thee. 


Fierogl 1h. VIII. JI53 


S, BERN 


If thou be one of the fooliſh virgins, the congregation us ne: 
reſary for thee ; if thou be one of the wiſe virgins, thou arg 
xecr{ury for the congregations 


HUGO, 


Monaſtichs make Cloyſters to incleſe the outward man: © 
would ro God ghey would do the lik: to reflrain the inward 
FL 


SFIG & 
Afﬀraid of eyes ? What, ftill play leaft in fight 2 
'Tis much tobe prefum'd all is not right ; 
i 00 cloſe endeavours bring forth dark events: 
Come *or(h, Monaftick ; here's no Parliament, 
£ 2 
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Flieroglyph, IX. 


T OB. 4. 3 


| Hecometh forth like a flower and is cut down. 


I 
Bebold 
How ſhort a ſpan 
Was long enough, of old 
To meaſure out the lite of man' 
In thoſe well temper'd days his time was then 
| Survey'd, caſt up, and found but threeſcore years and tens 


Alas 
And what is that ? 
They come, and (lide, and pals, 
Before my pen can tell thee what. 
The poſts of timeare (wit, which having run 
Their ſeav'n ſhort ſcages 'ore,their ſhort-live talk is done. 


2 
Our days 
Begun we lend 
To ſleep, to antick plays 
And toyes, until the firft ſrage end ? 
e2, waining moons, twice 5. times told, we give 
To carecover'd 10%: We rather breath than live; 


We ſpend 
A ten years breath 
B-tore we apprehend 
What 'cis to live or fear a death - 
Our childiſh dreams are fill'd with pianted joys, 
Which pleaſe our ſenſe a while,and waking, prove but toys. 


7 » How 


- 


356 Flieroglyph. TX. 


Flow V1", 
How wretched 15 
Poor man, that dota remain 
A ſlave to ſucha State as this? 
His days are ſhort, at longeſt ; few, at moſt 
They ate bnt bal, at beſt: yet lavitht ont, or loft, 


6 
Thev be 
[ he ſecret ſprings 
T hat make our minutes flee 
2n wiceis more {wilt then Eagles wings : 
Our li!''s a Clock, and every gaſp of Breath 
Sreaths fort! a warning griet.till Tim: ſhall ftrike a death, 


tow ſnrn 
Our new-born light 
Attains to full ag'd noon 
And this, how {oon to gray-hair'd night ' 
We ſpring, we bud, we bloflom, and we blaft 
P*7 we can count our days, our days they flee fo faft, 


8 
They end 
When ſcarce begun; 
And erc we apprehend 
L Oat we begin to live, our lite 15 done : 
nt thy days; and it they flie too taft 
#97 ty cu! thoughts to count, count every Gay the laft, 


-— 


TThieroolyph- IX: 
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- - * - SPTIT.1 - T. 
\ Cones 34 conſumed 1 CANT ind (leepin 
= ij; ; : IM beaftc, hut h 
rae difler we [79m 902 | 
— f mankind, 1 whom 19 1907 
0 milery Of Manes 
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loft corruption Of & 
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ST3.L.5 
Newil blurs #f mn 


h 
| death, 


E P1G, 


[0 f,1P Aect epul W117. 


-centh part of thy few days 
1 food, iN toyiſh plays X wad 
_ "* exrs thine eyes iIMPpart® ther 
KNnOos ﬆF thou _ = hem O'ce 27CNs 
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Fieroalyph, X. 


TOB. 20. Ir. 


fall of the ſins of his youth. 


| His bones aye 


He ſwift-foot Poſt of Time hath gow begun 


His ſecond ſtage 3 
The dawning of our ag® 
Is loſt and ſpent without a Sun : 
The light of reaſoa did not yet appear 
Within th” Horizon of this Hemiſphere. 


2 
The infaat Will haJ yet no other guid? 
But twilight Senſe; 
And what is gain*'d from thencz 
But doubtful ſreps, that tread aſide ? 
Reaſon now draws her curtaies ; her clos'd &jes 
Zegin to open, and ſhe calls toriſs. 
3 
Youths now Cilloting 5nd peeps out, and ſhews 
Her April head ; 
And, from her graſs-green bet, 
Her virgin Primetofe early blows ; 
Wh'ilic waking Philome} prepares to ling 
Her warbling ſonets to the wanton ſpring. 


4 
His ſtage is pleaſan?, and the way ſeems ſhort, 
All icrow'd with flowers ; 
The Cays appear but hovers, 
Being (pent in time-beguiling ſport; 
Her gricts doneither preſs, nor doubts perplex ; 
Here's neither tear to curb, nor care £0 vex, 


Z0© Tliermlyph. }. 
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His downy cheek grows proud, and now diſlzing 
The tutours hand ; 
He glories to command 
The proud-neck fteed with prouder reins: 
'T he nrong breatir'd korn mutt now {alute his ear 
With the giaJ downtal of the talliog Dear, 


6 


His quick-n9%'d armie, with their deep-mouth'd ſounds, 
Muſt now prepare 
To chaſe the tim'rous Hare, 
About his yet unmorgag'd grounds : 
The ill he hates, is counſel and delay ; 


=— 


Ard fears no miſchief but a rainy day. 


7 


RO % k — C f, 4 4 * A\\ # 
he thounht he takes, 5 how to take nn thought 


x L3\ 
For bale nor blils ; 
And 12te repentance 1s 
m_— . , [1 
The laſt dear pen'worth that he houghe 2 
He isa Gainty morning, and he may} 
If luſt erecaſt him net, Þ' as fair a day 


Proud bloffom, nfe thy Time: Times hcadfirong ho 
Wii! poſt away. | 
Treuft r:3% the foil wing day, 
For every Cay brings forth a worſe * 
Take time at beit; Believe '6, thy days will fa!l 
From good to bad, from bad to worit of a!l. 


4p) 
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TTierozlyph. X. 368 


s. AMBROS. 


Humility u 4 vare thing in 2 yrung mn, theyefore to be ad- 
mired : When youth u vigorom, when flrength 5s firm, when 
Mrod u hor, when caves are firanceys, when mirth u free, then 
pride ſw-lietrb, and bumility uw det iſed, 


: 
# 


E FIG wo 
an. ; 
70 the old max. 


I hy years are newly gray, his newly green 
His youth may live to ſee what thine hath ſeen: 
He :;s thy Paralel : His pretent ftage 

And thins are the two Tropicks 0: mans a2e, 


$30 ' 


1 1lyph, XE. 


Flieroalyph. XL. 363 


ECCLESIASTES. It. 9 


Rejoyce, O young man , and let thy heart 
Loon theo Lud Bucs : 
CCC ['/CC os CU Ml HOID, \SC. 


i 
Ow flux ! How alterable is the date 
Or trail 3&8 tings! 


Hou harry'd on the clip ping Wings 
Of Time, 2nd driv'a upon the wheels of Fat? ! 
How oze condition brings 
The leading Prologue to another fate ! 
Notranſitory things can1l:K ? 
Change w2its 01 Time, and Time is wing'd with haft ; 
Time pre cn L's but the ruia of T tae palt, 
2 
Behold how Charze h2th inch'd away thy Span ; 
Ani how thy ti ght doti: burn 
Nearer and nearer to thy Urn : 
For this dear wilt what iatistadtion c29 
I :juciovs tine return 
T iy ſhoctned days, but this. the ſyle of Man ? 
And what's a man ? A catk of care. 
Now tunn'd and w-rking ; he's a middle ſtair 


1wixt buth and d2Nth ; a dlatt of tull-ag'd air 


7 

[:5 bzcaſlt is tinder, apt to entertain 

i he ſparks « f Cuptds hre., 
V/ hoſe n + blown flames mult now enuire 
A wanton ju!e!: ovt, which may r-:{train 

The rave He his delire, 
Whoſe paintul p!za:ure is but pleating pain * 
His life's a fickneſs that doth te 

From a hot liver, Whillt his paiizug | 
Exp-ting corGials from his milf: its eyes, 


His 


364 Hierog! yh. Nl. 


4 


| His ftope in Rrow?®d with thorns, and deck? with flowers: 
4 His year ſometimes appears 
| A minute ; and his minutes, y24rs : 


His doubtiul weather's $un-ſhins mixt with ſpawers ; 
rathque, [7oves and Fears ; 
His life's a medley, made of Sweets and Sorrrs ; 
1 His Ang $5 reward i5 Swiles 2nd Poutrs ; 
| Fits diet is far language mixt with Flouts ; 
| He isa / 7. thing, al co;mpos d with Doubts. 


Cc 
J 


4 
\f 
2 


0, wait thy inch, proud Spzn of living earth, 
Conſume thy des days 
In tlaviſh freedom. let thy ways 

Takc beti advants ve of thy trolick mirth ; 

1hy re ork of Time de :CaYS, 

And laviil pi-oty $iil fore-runs a dearth : 
The b1 q that - +5 YA may tura at lafi 

And paint at l25cur may i:tarawaſt : 

zut Pains OT MICE C7 {My 14RNCes patt, 


Flieroalyph, XT, 305 


S E N, 


owers: E xpett great joy rehen thou (hais liy down the mind of 4 
child, and deſerve 1he flyle of a wiſe man ; for :t thoſe ye2rs 
Filazocd ue Paſt, but ofrentimes ck1Ldi)| nels remamncth, and 


; F —_— 4 & 7! . ” F # 14 oF ' 
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Elieroglyph, XI 


And now 
Apolins ear. 
Expetts harmonious Rraing. 

New miated from the Tbracian ].yr 
Vor now the virtue of the twi-fork'd #:; 
Lu(pires the raviſh'd fancy, and doth f!l 

[ lie vines with Pegaſean fire; 
\nd now thoſe Reril brains 
[hat cannot ſhow, 

Nor bear 


yome tuts, iizall never wear 4polus igalred En 


Exceſs 
Ard (vricit uſes | 
[0 wait upon theſe days; 
Full ſeed and flowing cups of wine 
Conjure the fancy, torcing up a ſpirit 
By rne cate 1 git 0) dehauch | delight 
Ah pity, twice-born Faccous Ying 
ſoutd Rarye Anollo's By" s 
And drown tnole Muſe 
I hat bleſs 


Ard caltn ths peaceful foul, when Rorms of i223; 00p7* 


Strong hight 
Poaſlt not thoſe Leams 
That can but only rai.e 
And blaze a while, and then away : 
[here 1s no Solflice in thy day: 
{he midnight glory lics 
Betwift th extremes 
'S]: night 
gioty foil'd with ſhame, and fo aj” Colight. | 


Fieroalyph. XII. 


Halt thou ilimbed upto the full 4&7 Of If 1 f w day: 


369 


» [008 


bukwirds and thou fats ſee 1h» fraitey of 147 youth 5 the folly 
of thy childbcod. and 16» wilte 6 thy Int 1ncy* [ok form a iS, 
thou ſhalt ſee the cares of the Worl!, the troubles of 1hy mind, 


"fs diſeaſcs of thy 6:91 


EPIG. 12. 
— b # 
4 0 the raid d leg 'EQ 
Thou tinat art prancing on the lu Moon 
Of thy full age, boaft nut rhy ſelf too (oor 3; 
Convert that breath to wa;! thy fickle ſtate ; 
7 Lake heed thou'lt brag tuo {y0n, or boaft too late 
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tTreroglyph. XII. 


JONnN im 
CHIC / eaſe, 


p 1 me voids che table, dinner's done 
And no w ourdays declining Sua 

Hath hurried his diurnal logd 

To th' bo der s of the Weftern road : 

Fierce Phlezon, with his fellow fteeds. 

Now puffs 2 and pants, and blows and hleeds, 

And froths and fumes, remembring tif 

Their laſhes _ ' Olrmpick hill, 

Which havin; ou 27quer d, now diſdain, 

The whip, and champ the frothy rein, 

And with a full ca-ier they berd 

T heir paces to their journeys end : 

Our blazing [apour now hath loft 

Her better half, Nature hathcroft 

Her toreno: N hook, and clear'd that icore. 

Bat Tarce gives truft for fo much more : 

And now the generous fap forfakes 

Her feir-zrowntw.s: Abreathev'n thakey 

The down 712% tre fruit ſoon divorcd 

From 11 dear: branch, untouchd, unforc'd 

Now Sanguin /7enus oth begin 

er wanton colours in, 

An1 nes neglected 10 diſgrace 

WW hii'tt Pars Ppiics | | ke warm place 2 
004 turn to 20] po What this ave 

2 rage 

h « nname 1 which of 

{k'1 the Cowny « 


ow 4 
| 4 * þ 
i / mus! 


brt I mu decreal, 


37 Heroglyph. $007. 
A harmleſs guilt, wunaik'd, is new 

Worn off from tie audacious brow * 
Luxurious da 14: ming it reve is, 
Looſe riot, and tioſe venial evils 
Which inconh11-rate youth of late 

Could pleud, now want an Advorate £ 
And what appear'd in former times 
Whiſp'ring as f2:/ts, now roar as crimes ; 
And now al! ye whole lips were wont 
To drencn their Coral in the font 
Ot fork'd Parnaſs; you that be 
The ſons of Phebw, and can flee 

On wings of fancy to diſplay 

The flagg of high invention, ſtay, 
Repolc your quills ; your veins grow ſower, 
Tempt not your $42: beyond her power 
If your pall'd fancies but decline, 
Cenſure will ftrike at every line 

And wound your names, the popular ear 
Weighs what you are, not what you were 
Thus hackney like, we tire our age, 
Spur-gali'd with charge from ſtage to ſtapg-., 


Jeſt 


dee/t 


Ftieroalyph. XI 37} 


Seeft thou 1he daily light of the greater World? When at- 
tered 10 1h bigkeft pitch of Meridian glory, it Rayerh nor, 
Du! by 1 [Une Ver? __ ajcended, It d-(-endeth. And is the 
bigkt cf the leſſer world more p*rmanent ? Continuance is the 
ti}1{ Eternity, nos of Time 


E PIG, 13 
To the young man. | 


Young man, rejoyce ; and let thy riſing days 
Cheer thy glad heart : Think'ft thou thele uphil Way; 
Lead todeaths dungeon? No, but knew withal, 


A rifing is but a Prologue to a fall 
Aa%4 


| 
| 
| 
: 


pitch lamp hath 


LL % 
wy + 145 
V [iCal Lil $2397 x 


'Tiels To:21is arms. 


Oar EE Taganr af h2'94 O7CU5 ' inks 
J FTartne weve I NIWPc) | gra 
ſ Her ip:i;;htiels fame: £704 with great MulT dot! 

ad as her neignd> ring Urn: 

Het (leader iach, that yet unſpent remaics 

Lights but to further pains, 
q And in a ſilent language bids her gueſi 
| Prepare his weary limbs to take Eceraal reft, 40; 


3 | 
Now careful age hath pitch'd her painful plough | 
l1pon the furrow 'd brow ; 
And ſnowy blaſts of diſcontented care 
Have blanch'd the falling hair : 
Suſpicious envy mixt with jealous ſpight 
Diftuch's his weary night : 
He threatens youth with age 3 and now alas, 
;Te owns not what he is, but vaunts the maa he was, 


J 


any hairs purine thy days, and let thy paſt 
q Keed Lettures to thy laſt; 
Thoſe haſty wings ct hat hurei'd them away 
Will p:ve thele days no day : 
The conftart wheels of Nature (corn to tir 
Until her works expire : 
That blaſt that nipt thy youth, will ruin thee 3:4 tree. 
{ bat band (la! ſhook the branch will <uickly firike the 


3. CHRYS. 
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$, CHRYS 


Gray bairs ave honourable , when 1he bebaviour ſuire 
| orgy bairs * Bus when an anttent man bath childiſh ma 
þ % kecometh more ridiculous than a cbild. 


SEN, 


Thou avt in vain attained to old years, that repeateſt thy 
j0kfulne)s, 


F.PIG. 14 
he | To the Toath, 


Seeft thou this good old man? he repreſents 

Fhy Furure, thou, his Preterperfe@ tenſe : 

Thon goeſt to labour, he prepares to reſt : 
g Thou break'ſs thy faſt, he ſupps ; now which is bett 7 


Plhumbeus m terram - 


Flierozlyph. XV. 


PSA L. M QO. I'Quv 


The Aays of our years are threefcore yY-1re 


and ten. 


[| 


O have I ſeen tt; illuſtrious Prince of Light 

= Riſing i ng ory from his Crocean bed, 

And trampling down the horrid ſhades of night, 

Advancing moure and more his conqu ring head, 
Pauſe ficft, decline, at length begin to ſk ui 
His fainting br04s with'e a cole-black cloud, 


£ j 
Whoſe active pow 7 commands both fea an DL 
A —_—— —- 1 
And curbs tic pride of the 5ti:ag rers wi!l 
\ + ul th ' a v* gG * + _ ® vw ? oy $ pF 117 
I: £ we 4 bdiwbh ay, a YUnc "7 4 - » 01S; LIUcL, 
—_ . 


{ _—_— , — "ws of _ _ 
So have 1 the blazing Taper 1h:;08 
, . >» thebt « ” " - 
HEr gc | 1: ynte the icehic air. 
Ko. ion 'FF 
Yhole thaii'csw-ilimngray l,rcad round about 


Makes the fat face ot kn Fan {arknels fali 
Til tcl % le nth ho va: nz : BIOt tades, 
Ard | leaves the aids <0 tet jayetiatc {hades 


þ 


PG {9 this i.tthe worl} or living Clay, 

he pride ot Nature, glorifned by Arr, 
Whom Eartt; AGOres, an | all ker Hoits obey, 
Ally d co H:av a BY ns [)1y12CC Parts 
Trrumphs a wh l, then droops, eN1 then decays, 
Aud worn by age, death cancels ail his days. 


That 


reroalyph, NN. 


That giotious Sun, tht whilom ſhone ſo bright, 
Is now ey'n raviſh'd f, om our darkned eyes - 
That ſturdy C, ifile, mann'd with fo much might, 
Lies now a Mon'ment of her own diſguiſe - 

That blazing Txpour, that diſdain'd the puff 


Of tronbled Air, ſcarce owns the name of ſaufi 


6 


Poor bed-rid Man i Where is that glory now 

Thy Youth fo vaunted ? Where that Majeftz 

Which ſet enthron'd upon thy manly brow ? 

Where, where that braving arm ? That daring eye # 
Thoſe bux om tunes ? Thoſe Baccharnalian tones ; 


Thoſe ſwelling veins ? Thoſe marrow flaming bone ? 


7 


Thy frooping zlory's hlurr'd, and proftrate 1:2; 
Grov'ling in duſt; and trightful horrour, now, 
Sharpens ;the g 1!2unces of thy gaſhful eyes ? 
Whilſt fear perplexes thy diftrated brow : 
The panting breaft vents all her breath by groanz, 
And death encrves thy marrow-waſted bones, 


© 
3 


Thus Man that's born ef woman can rematn 

wut a ſhort time : His days are all full of forro's 

Hit life'sa penance and his death'sa pain, 

Spr regs like a 110% c to day, and fades to morrow ; 
ri breath's a bubble, and his Cay's 2 [Þ27 

I is gforivus mtifery tobe born a Mr 


nel 


Bros ; | 
whichered breath t pines proved bes renting, bands 
ſumbling.fen | 115.5," 100 (14.121 down; 48 0; ry frjbly Loule 18 


| near dt £47 A 


W114 lper?'ht in tears 
| '? Four years 3 

* -nce then * 

' . ” 


